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AMONG THE HONEY-MAKERS. 


1 gathered like a distillation and 

-d into the combs, and this is the 

tune to which it is harvested. Beyond 

soaked with st ine, aware of regions doubt there is no such eminent sound 
of blossomi lover and of a |} of gladness in all the world. The 


heaven cricket seems to speak of more spiritual 


} 


merous bees. things than those of this sphere. As 


It is that happy hum ich seems to bird-song, poets differ. 
to the closed eyes as if the silent sun- 
beams themselves had found a voice and 
were brimming ng blue with 
music as they went abou eir busy 
chemistry hat gives the chief charm exclaims one in compromise with all 
to the moment; forit tunes the mind to the others. Every echo is full of a 
its own key, the murmuring expression lonesome sadness. The musical baying 


1 pleasant things, : 1 of a distant dog by ni 
shine and perfu and flowers. the depth and darkness and stillness ; 


of al 


ht accentuates 


of a_ the crowing of cocks from farm to farm, 
than the in their cordon of sentinelship against 
by the invasion of the dawn, tells the hear- 


sweet insi- er how all too well the world is getting 


he root of any petal is trans- on without him; the lowing of kine 


pungent flavor and viscid iroug! => clear noon air comes robbed 


1 


A beautiful woman, of roughness, in its deep, mellow so- 


} 


*.* sc . | 1 - } > _ 
lities, once half in , like the oboe and bassoon, full 


of Io, dwelling all a penetrating pathos. Let Nature but 

day in the sun, all night in the starshine interpose a sheet of water or a bit of 
and dew, and fed on pasturage of vio- wood, and the merriest joy-bells that 
‘re is the morning beam, ever rang are infused with that melan- 

ray, the breeze, the dew, choly which is the overplus of rapture. 


1e violet and of the cow- But there is no distance to lend that 


erk’s Office 
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° 


rh of a bee: 
versal sibila- 
tion; the air nade of it; it sings of 
work, that joy and 


fahome, 
se color and 
h good cheer; 


ICUS 


toils, one 

one ren 

been made the ins 
kings have worn hi 


have put him in their 


fAugust, 


been 
the inged Pontiff of the Flow- 
ers. See 


at he has himself 


him now, as he hovers over 
the clover, not the red kind, —for him 
fl of that is deep as those shafts 

hy 


-eater’s dream, where 


the honeysuc 


the hoor of the de 


} i they 
ls, and the Arab women 


ckets therein ar 





goes Carryin t her 


r mes- ing sple which seem to be only 
autions that flow ndowed with wings. And in 


mysteries 


elicious 
flowers and 


insects are noticeable enough, between 
 € 


vy and e seed, tl 


I chrysalis and 
bud, the wide-spread win 


id the 


expanded corolla ; there is a vital prin- 

i , : “ 
iple enjoyed by both, individuals of 
yth have the power of emitting 


- ] fF } th 
1ere are ephnemer: ) OT 


what domesticities they 


rhe pitiful fortunes of 
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my Garden,” are liable to befall one as 
another. 

“* Look at her,” says the author, “ re- 
turning home with her provisions ; her 
hind feet are loaded with a yellow dust, 
which she has taken from the¢ 
hole ; when 


flowers: she goes into the 


comes out again, there will be no 
pollen on her feet; 
she has brought, sh¢ 


she 


with honey which 
> will make 
: 


paste of it at the bottom of her nest. 
is, perhaps, her tenth 


a savory 
This 
. : 
journey to-day, 
and she shows no inclination to rest. 
All these 


which 


cares - r ne egg 
she has laid, - ra sil egg 
which she will hatched ; be- 


that which will issue 
egg will not be 


never see 
from that 
a fly like herself, but a 
worm, which will not be metamorphosed 


sides, 


into a fly for some time afterwards. She 
and 
ishment 
it will require before it arrives at the 


has, however, hidden it in that hole, 


nows precisely how much nour 
state which ushers in its transformation 
into a fly. This ne 


to seek, and she seasons anc 


urishmen she 


+ 
t 
1 
4 


prepa 
it. There, she is ! 

“ But what is th 
fly which is walking up th 
Her | 


and her 
is of a purple red ; 


gone agai! 
is othe 

reast 1S green, 
} + 4} ‘ ee 
Dut these two coiors 


I am 


d enough to 


are so brilliant that really at a 
loss to find words sp 
them, but 
emerald and a ruby 
“That pretty fly 
the * Chrysis.’ 
breathe, for fear of making it fly 
I should like to take it in 
that I might 
amine it 


express 


living jewel 


—#is irce ly dare 
away. 
my hands, 


ent time 


have suffic to ex- 
This likewise 
a family ; she 


g to lay, from whi 


more 
is the mother of also has 
an eg issue a 
fly like herself, but whic 
see. She also knows how mu 
ishment her offspring will requi 
clothed than the be 
like her, know 

the pollen from flowers or 
paste of it with honey. 

“ She has but one resource, and that 


we 
more richly 


t 


does not, how to gather 


to make 


resource she is determined to employ ; 
neither from roguery 


nor theft to secure the subsistence of 


she will recoil 


stamens of 


fAugust, 


her offspring; she has recognized 
solitary bee, and she is going to lay her 
egg in her nest. It will hatch sooner 
than that of the true proprietor; then 
the intruder will eat the provisions so 
painfully collected for the 
child, who, when it is hatched in its 
turn, will have nothing to do but to die 
ad hunger. 


legitimate 


edge of the hole, 
hesitates, — she decides, — she 


‘ There she is at the e 

— she 
enters. 
“ This insect interests me, she is so 
beautiful. 


me, she is so 


The other likewise interests 
But 
through the air: 


industrious. here 


m - 
she comes back one 


would think her a warrior covered with 
chased armor and a golden cuirass ; she 
buzzes as s 


comes along. The Chrysis 


has heard the 
the terrible sound of a 


She wishes to fly 


hich is for her 
war-trumpet. 


buzzing, w 
; she comes out; but 
the other, justly irritated, pounces upon 
the d 
head 


Cad. 


beating it with her 


P } 
ana 


aring intr ler, 
She 


liant gauze of 


bruises tears the bril- 


her w s her 


ings, and beat 
to the dust, where she falls stu- 
and inanimate. 


“ The bee 


down 
pefied 
then her nest, 


enters into 


and deposits and prepares her provis- 
ions; but still agitated with her 


bat 


through the air. I 
; : 


com- 
and her victory, she sets out again 
follow her with my 
eyes for a long e, and at last she dis- 
appears. 
‘The poor 


dead: she gets up 
. 


‘hrysis is not, however, 
again, shakes her- 

attempts to fly; but 
ngs will no longer sup- 


What can she do to escape 
ury of her 


self, flutters, 

her lacerated wi 
port her. 
the fi 
busi 


enemy? It is not her 


ness to fly omy: her business is 


to deposit her egg in the bee’s nest, and 
off- 


too 


her 
came back 
ing painfully : 
eth seems to fail her ; 
but at last she 
This 
Then she 
now she is very un- 
I am aware that a long plea 


might be made for the other. 


to secure future provision for 


spring, — but the bee 


She ascends, clin 


at times her stre 


she is forced to ‘en, 


arrives, — she enters, — she is in! 
time the is for her. 


was only beautiful, 


interest 


fortunate. 
I should 
not like to be appointed judge between 
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4 . } ce 
tnem. sne 1S 
fli But, oh, how 
' Eee ’ 
have succeeded : iNOW 
7 


bee. The poor be 


to 
fee 


sel for the 
bring provisions for its yo 
less, will die of 
the Chrysis her only tormen- 


be remarked ; there are some 


ot 


her owr 


building for 
appropriate the 


in this style, and they 
uc koo-be es. 


ppy bee 
PP. 
all 


such 


to itself 
srhaps 


as cheerfully, we 


10 such 


some 
} joan tnt } 
the stem into the 


their beauty and in- 
as a kind of chrism to cover 
fanities of wine, which, before it 
used at all, undergoes a kind of 


decomposition ; but the wild win 
| 


rose has no need 


;for itsage. It tz 
; the sweet earth-juices 
tiny ducts of the flower to 


secrete it; showers and odors, warmth 


9 
133 
and baln 
nectary 


, distilled together into the 
give it wealth and savor ; 


the essence of long 


to 


it yet preserves 
summer days, of serene nights, of wan- 
derin f mingled blossoms ; it 


g winds, ¢ 


1S Ul link | 


etween vegetable and ani- 
mal productions ; it has undergone the 
processes of 

that of the plant; 


and not al 


higher organization than 


y _ 


a 
it is, in fact, the bee 
1 the art of all the 
Into all 


himself, 
laboratories can reproduce it. 


+e 
tS 


these other secondary produc some 
stain of humanity enters ; but little sin- 
less sprites of greenwood and glen alone 
share the occult science of this with the 


blossoms. As light and heat are the 


generative forces of the world, honey 
seems to be their first result ; it is lap- 
ped, i 
C indied suns! 
} 


peen 


indeed, in flowers, but it looks like 
hin 


e. From the beginning, 


it has regarded as a sacred sub- 
stance: some have supposed it the ear- 
The 


le offering of it to the souls 


element of vegetation. an- 


liest 
mat 
leparted ; they preserved their 
dead in its incorruptil 


sacrificed it to tl 


le medium ; they 
“With honey 


rock should I have satisfied 


1e gods. 
out of the 
thee,” said the Psalmist, as if earth had 
Nor has it to 
Let him fill his honey-vesicle, 


more to give, 


‘4 
our bee. 


he will regurgitate the deposit into a 
Il that loses W 


ith a thin waxen 
», or into another already partially 
ied by the farina of flowers, which 


be 


Know 


secludes from the air in the same 


s to perishable, and there- 


fashion that the Romans used to seal 


ir asks of Falernian, — with a few 
of honey at the mouth. Give 
him a grain of pollen, a taste of stag- 


nant water, a drop of honey, and kin 


The 


i him. 
l, in the stagnant water he finds 


could not enrich honey is 


his fooc 

salts requisite as remedies ; but what 

the | 

is still a doubtful matter among apia- 

He makes of it a confection for 
} 


} 
rooa, 


ee wants with the grain of pollen 


rists. 
t 12 


the royal jelly, he eats it himself, and 


it is also an ingredient of 


he elaborates it in scales of wax upon 
his body, say those who follow Huber ; 
on the other hand, the brood receive no 
confection or food whatever, there is 





34 


no such thing as roy lared to speak uy 
will die sooner than partak F poller t insisting th 
and there is no wax elaborate 

upon the 


y no possibility have s« 
body of any bee, say retend 
ise Huber. But if tl 


lar 
done, 
who opp 


ne nurse, 


t7} lit+ ] 
certain little use! 


of or 
inciden t of the 
interest, f Nature, — to which, even were 
certainly a little logic. he e stateme! uite true, it might be 
tter’s book upon the subj is, nevi lded ] 

theless, as quarrelsome ; 


ition of a communi- 
l males and one female 
the course of Nature. 
1 insists, that, if these bees 
ts every yet forbidden the func- 


was published ; he seems to be 


as f 
eric and adust of temperament as 
b 


, ; 
ees themselves ; he contradic 


= 
1aies, 
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>x, it would be an anom- e encounter, bite her, tease her, tum- 
rets that the existence of a e her, worry her, tell her plainly that 


ly an 


a anomaly. Allow- fe is possible to her on no terms but 
h the mat- 
it i lves a sligt ter decides itself: the brilliant 1 vic 
it involves a Slight ter decides itseli; the brilllant and vic- 
own; for there would torious Amazon bends her long, slender 


need of but two kinds _ body, and with her royal poniard pier- 


luish is here 1e wrong, those of conquest. At lengt 


whereas it is well ces the abject pretender through and 


three kinds ar id,— through. Then these sfied subjects 


> female, a I surround her, 


irtme nts v I 
of timely app 


on an Eliza 


r Nature ; they 
Schirach, Hul 


scout 


ut pt patrio he existence of such a thing as royal 
ng be formed, and she j at all, with aristoc- 


rself victor is worthy of racy of its compounders, — share with 


s one of the two a coward? Huber the amazement he says he felt, 
ial circle bring her back to when, in a time of disturbance, he dis- 
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tinctly heard a queen address her bees finding them unnecessary for further 

in the French language, saying, “%e swarming, tear them from their cells, 

suis ici, je suis ici,” — entirely repudi- and despatch them, not by dart or ven- 
; “ 


ate the royal duels, which the editor of | om, but, when they are in a sufficiently 
iced stage, 


by an attack of the 
adie te as he is of the Huberian prin- 2et} the F the ine in the 
advocate as he Is of the uberian prin teeth at the t of the wings, in the 


ciples, confesses he has never, in all his same way that the 


the “ Naturalist’s Library ” himself, an 


y despatch the drone, 
experience, been able to witness, — anc disablins 
go to the extreme of declaring, tl 

from being the truculent anc 

l, the queen j 


timid of all creatures, flying, : 


tyrant describe 
intimation of danger, into 
of the hive, and never using 
under any circumstances 
whole course of her life 
you get oI! 


her indig 


ve, Huber tells u 
cocoons, leave the 
body unprotected by 


vei 


by its entangli 
queenly assail 
without detri 


ri 


nat, even were 


is cove ring, 


than fro 
cocoon, — orence to one 
pierce tl : ( il] rt] ell, and the house, or 1e who has seen 


as tne 


5} 


nha 


nymph lies with its head ards th juietly behaved, it is pard 


orifice of i n] ueen. with her laim an equal amount of moderation 
sting of the eighth of an inch i: noth fi he sw ind purer nature oi the 


had the power of darting it through the little honey-maker, who has learned his 


orifice to the distance of three fi } it f the flowers them- 
of an inch, the act would be otherwise selves. There are occasions, moreover, 
an impossibility, —and that, to finish the hen the bees positively forget they 
affair, these infant princesses are de- have: i t all, as when, in swarm- 
stroyed by the bees themselves, who, in -y are so entirely absorbed that 





1865. | Among 
they may be lifted in handfuls. M. 
Lombard states the circumstance of a 
child’s being cured of her fear of the 
sting by an experience of this season. 
ing left a hive, I observ- 
1 alight by herself, at a little 


“ A swarm hav 
the queer 
rom the apiary. I immediately 


little friend, that I might show 
‘tant personage. She was 
Her 
first 


nearer view of 


therefore, having 
r to draw on her gloves, I 
jueen into her hand. 
I done so, when we were sur- 


t} 


he bees of the swarm. 


I encouraged the 


»carce- 


> steady, and to fear 
ing myself close by her, 


and shoulders 


I then made 
that held the 
, 


ly ali 


inct + 
instant 


] ehted 
on it, a1 ers as from 
. The little 
experiencing no injury, was de lighted 


at the 


the bra girl, 


novel sight, and 

The spec- 

interé sting 

ught a hive, 

rm from the child’s 

in safety without in- 

ns may 

natural history 
the wnrincir: 

1€ principal 


relations that 


queen and 


t as a cluster of prurient fancies. 


f Huish 


would 


upon the 
seem to have more prob- 
to support it than others have, 
queen commences to lay im- 
bein and 
the eggs being in their separate 
cells, it is the office of the drone to 
make fruitful, after the custom 
of certain fish and of frogs. 
When the population of the hive has 


been so increased by the opening of 


g established, 


them 


the Honey-Makers. 


I/ 


the brood-cells that accommodation has 
become insufficient, and the heat so un- 
endurable that every wing droops wet 
and flaccid with perspiration, as grand 
an emigration as those of the early 
Northern tribes is ordered, scouts are 
sent out to select the future place of 


abode, and in some propitious moment 


of perfect sunshine, honey-pouches full 
and nothing to delay, the great exodus 
takes place with a noise as if the whole 
hive were attacked by vertigo; and 
Homer himself could find nothing to 
which to compare his multitudinous 
Greeks thronging from their ships fitter 
than 


bees. 


these 
That 


lead the departing swarm seems the nat- 


nations of close-swarming 
the young queen should 
ural occurrence, being desirous of ful- 
filling her own destiny and of hastening 
from a hive hostile to all but one 1 

tress whom they already know and love. 
Huber, however, will have it that it is 
the old 
nant at 
allowed 


queen, who, outraged and indig- 
her treatment when a rival is 
to live, sounds the alarm and 
with her adherents. In 
Mr. 


ving deprived an old queen of one of 


es forth 


ort of this Duncan mentions 


her antenna, and noticing her thereafter 
at the head of a swarm, although Huber 


previously makes it known that any bee 
deprived of 


one of its antennz is ren- 


dered useless. And in opposition to it 


t 


may be given the circumstance quoted 
by Mr. Huish, in 
iarian Scopoli 


which the German 
asserts, that, having 
ngs of a queen, he found 
: his hive after an interval of 
many months, during which two excel- 
1t swarms had been thrown, and rath- 
er plumes himself on the triumphant 
fact, as if by any possibility she could 
A hive will throw off 
from one to four swarms in a season, 
but the last two are generally worthless, 


} 
] 


and 


have gotten away. 


should be deprived of their queens 
and returned to the parent stock. We 
have an old adage to this purpose, — 


A swarm in May 
Is worth a load of hay, 
A swarm in June 

Is worth a silver spoon, 
3ut the swarm of July 
Is n’t worth a “ 
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l any one may verify it who chooses 
to investigate the condition of such 
swarms at the conclusion of the har- 

that those 
which founded their colony at so late 


vest, when it will be seen 


cted sufficient 
honey even for their winter provision, 


an hour have not coll 
and must be fed in order to be saved 
spring. 
es, these 
ir forceps at 
they can absorb only li 


SC ides. Bei 


j 


brown October, or, better st 
to a rich sirup with Px 


very delectable. T! 


, 1 
rd nollen as 
rd pollen asa] 


entirely 

has ceased. 

ing simply to th 
hem in the 

h me, as instinct 


creatures stronger thar 


. —— . 
tron of the food o 


from the fact tl 


» have neste 
to have peris 


abundantly 


doubtful. 


wax-workers, having first 


selves with honey, suspend themselves 
from _ the 


where 
they remain for twenty-four hours, — 


chilly 


in festoons flowers, 


which in a y spring night would 
break many a link of the chain, — after 
which, one detaches herself from the 
festoon, enters the hive, and takes up 
her situation, with her forceps detaches 


a scale of wax from her side where it 
her 
tongue, and fashions it to the required 
cy, suct eeded in turn by 

apprentice. 


honey is the normal 


has recently exuded, works it with 


consisten oth- 
ers, artisan and But as 
and established 
food of bees, it would follow that these 
scales must be in a state of perpetua! 
exudation, and thus | long 
hive would be« 


efore the 


me filled wi 


nl } } 
uniess Dees ! 


uve a control of their ] 


_ ¢ 


" -retiann ; } . } 
ly secretions enjoyed b no omer 


Anatomical 


lliorfs even 
will be general 
most piquant 


this most pe- 


+ 


bstance that has no 


her known. Itis now 
ire three orders 
tances 
merates three 
eros, an l 
i * moderns still retain 
it a resinous matter collect- 


} 


alders and willows,.and used 


for the more secure f undation of the 
comb. But upon subjecting a lump of 
propolis to the boiling process by which 
wax is purified, it turns out simple wax 


of nearly its former weight ; and it is ac- 
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presumed to be only wax in 
‘rude stage of elaboration. 
n experimenting with his 
that he melted and 


a certain place, and, 


wax 


uttached a slight guide-comb 
bees immediately adopt- 
tl eir at 


whole comb there- 
it is evident, that, wax 
ch itself for a founda- 


Na- 


to afford superfluities in 


unnecessary, and 


of construction. 


geometry of the cells is, 


irvel of the whole. Koe- 


l, that, in the problem 


had at 


lit furnishes fresh proof 


vathematical relations of 
hen even instinct is found 
ind method of 


curacy 


l 

loose and 
he same 

dragon-fly, ich dis- 

a jewel 

a strict cr 


with every alveole so 


ispose 
1 
on, though 
i} 


Don 
1 tells us of South Ameri- 


ive an equal grace. 


deposit their honey in 
cups, and are known as 


use never usin 


filled 


ld without tearing from 


‘let being 


and a pretty piece of color 
by the amber honey it 


ptacles of dark violet - colored 
wax which never blanches, as the whole 


‘ 

39 
luster of 
This is a species of bee not 


hangs together like a great 
grapes. 
greatly differing from that which makes 
the honey of Estabentum, that Clavige- 
ro says is taken every two months and 


is the finest in the world. The Mexi- 
cans are reported to attend with care to 
the culture of these bees, 
for their rich honey as for the wax 
which large quantities are used in tl 
common church ceremonials. 

There are many sing 
related by Huber, whicl 
true, one may exclaim, “ The n 
pi i When he notes, that, in 
disorder in the hive, he bel 


sl] an 
li an 


ascend a royal ce 


on it as if it 


1 
sume the 


licloay 1 
QIsiOy il per 


us like some recital of 
roics of Boadi 

— — 
iS remembered that 


what are known 


made of Dod 
regarded the manifest: 
provision in aid of t 
ramble of city families from the 
spective domiciles. It 
Jarly provident poi 
current i 
look 
the | 
twenty 


comfo 


temperature for 
throws Cour 
water witl 

the shade. proceeds 
to say that the que is followed on her 
rounds by a royal guard, who wait on her 
with obsequious revere! Itl I 
seems to be a pretty custom enou; 
actual custom may be four 
tier one: 


affairs, as others are assured, quite unac- 


1d a 


for the queen attends to her 


companied ; only as workers at all times 
cover the comb, when she passes from 
group to group, each bee for a moment 
leaves labor, bestows a caress upon its 
mother, offers her honey, refreshes her, 
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sees her pas he next group, which tried the recipe for the manufacture of 
akes, by his friend the learned Kir- 


t same, while the first sn 
returns to the business of the moment. cher, he could never witness, he says, 


he 
ne 


hastens to do 


The elder Huber taxes the credulity, “the generation of those blessed snake- 


however, hardly more than his son does, _ lets made to hand.” M. Mich elet, hav- 

in presenting a drawing of humble-bees_ ing a kind word for everybody, has a 

hindering a toppling comb from falling graceful apology also for the errors of 

by taking acrobatic postures, standing Virgil, avowing that this was not Hor- 
ids and supp g it with ace, the elegant favorite of Rome, 


gs till relieved, converting the light and indiscreet Ovid, | 


Ul 
themselves, in fact, into a kind of flying- gil, the child of the soil, the nol 
] 


yuttresses. Indeed, the trouble with all candid figure of the old Italian pea 
these things is, that naturalists persist the religious interpreter of Nature 


litt] 


in endowing the tle creatures with though he may have been mistake 


human passions ; and having once given to names, what he said he saw 
the rein to imagination, runs away ‘ imply deceived, as sul 
with them. ! and then they find j éaumu is for a mome 


themselves but some- r ailed larvze or sewer - 


times the result is simply amusing, as havi yped from their cradle 


ind e ruption, now shining and adornec 
thereupon brevetted to the rank of 
ble Virgilian bees. 
Mon- ertain superstitions seem to 
been _ prevailed in all countries ever since | 
omesticated. 
t be bought, 
red; but the n be 
this country they are not 
irtered. their home- 


’ : . . : ° 
ol servations OI! I vec ‘ lal ara night 1 supposed hen he weaniedie 


rt , 


Archipelago, had the pleasu r wi it is ne ary to obtain them from a 
nessing the circumstance in ] n, place due east of their future residence ; 
which would cause : ynjecture and their first swarm is to be hived and 
that the Greek bees, ever since they returned the original owner, the bees 
made honey or ato’s lip, have hi elying on your good faith and working 
habits pe r to themselves, were it n yne summer on credit, so to say: they 
that the little sol ym n-bee m are not slaves, to be exchanged for sil- 
to the rescue, 1e ison re, t rer. At this and all subsequent swarm- 
loaded with gravel and material for h ings, it is requisite that they should 


1 


nest, both Aristotle and the Abbé dell stunned by a confused clatter of 
i bles, and cries, 


Rocca undou 
however, on whom, in practical matters, was long ago explained by Butler t 
i,whohas_' this noise came into custom m 
uutbees, sign: he ownership of a va 
people swarm. ‘Then a death occurs in 
L a u- household, the hives are to be told 
1e king it and dressed in crape, in Switzerland 
of the bees is born: but Vi rs sd, it turned topsy-turvy, as without such 
is to be recollected, nearly two thousand treatment the bees.do not consider 
years ago, and two hundred have not themselves used as a part of the fam- 
yet passed since Redi, sometimes call- ily, and will fly away. 
ed the father of experimental entomolo- Among all the anecdotes given, per- 
gy, first brought discredit on the doc- haps the best instance in relation to the 
trine of spontaneous generation: having intelligence of the bee is that narrative 
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of its stratagems in warfare with the fa- 
mous Death’s-Head Moth. Mr. Huish, 
to be sure, leaning upon Buffon, laughs 
it, believes it on a par with Jack’s 
and is grimly satisfied that 

no bees ever erected fortifications of any 
ther than as against the effluvium 

»f murdered 


" 
wall 


nouse or snail when they 
up its source in a tomb of wax; 

ble to look at the be- 
face in 


h its sweetness of expression, 


but it 1s Imposs! 


nevolent, bland any picture of 
e, wandering eyes, 
believe every word he 
helet tells the story so 
ilt not 
pecially as it is well to 
. ] 
O0Ua 


: sid eo 
it would be diff 


ith’s 


had 


1 appeared 
augury of the greatest misfortun« 


reality, who were terrified 


had brought it upon thems 

had ent ] 

lar 

potat 

the 

tected 

everywhere. The savans christened 
ime not 

nx Atropos. 


too reas- 


yas terrible 

Of that it was glut- 
; everything in 

A hive of tl lirty 


not ap] it. In tl 


1e 
mon- 

out- 

ate 2 

are weakly guarded, 
rious noise, muf- 
the smooth down which 
inv ad 


> dull lu cul 
t} 


fled as 
cover¢ ed the hive, sought 
the combs, gorged himself, pillaged, 
spoiled, overthrew the stores and the 

In vain might the attacked par- 
le, and riot; stings 


ken, assem g 


I4I 


could not pierce the covering, — the 
soft, elastic mattress with 
which he was everywhere garnished, 
like the Mexicans of the time of Cor- 
tés in their cotton armor that no Span- 
ish weapon could 

“ Huber took counsel with himself 
for some means of protecting his bees 
from this Should he 
make gratings ? should he mz me doors ? 
and how ? 


species of 


penetrate 


daring robber. 


That was 
best imagined 


his doubt. 

closure possible had the 
inconvenience of hindering the great 
exit and entrance always 
going on at the sill of the hive. Their 
angationce rendered these barriers, in 


movement of 


] 


which they would entangle themselves 


and bona their wings, intolerable to 
the bees. 
* One 


ho aided him in 


the faithful servant 
all his exper 
him that the bees had : 


problem for th 


morning, 


iments 
ulready 
emselves. 
various hives conceived 

out 


fence and fortification. 


carried divers systems of de 
Here 


cted a waxen wall, 
windows, through which the } 


they had 
constru with narrow 
luge enemy 
could not pass ; and there, by a more in- 
ious invention, without stirring any- 
they had placed at their 
intersecti ting arcades or little part 

} 

1 


alternating, so 


gates 
itions, 
another, but 
osite 


c 


those of 


that Op] 


| the empty spaces between 


the first row stood the 


titions of the 
contrived 


par- 
Thus were 
apening rs for the 
impatient crowd of bees, who could go 
out and 


second row. 


numerous 


without 


any other obstacle than the slight one of 


come in as wah and 


going a little zigza: ut lin 1its, absolute 


obstructions, for great, clumsy ene- 


my, who could not enter with 


insinuate 
the 


folded wings, nor ever 


self without bruises between 
row corridors. 

‘This was the coup d’état of the low- 
er orders, the revolution of insects, ex- 
ecuted by not only 
those that robbed them, but 
that denied their intelligence. 
The theorists who refuse that to them, 
the Malebranches 
consider 


nar- 


the bees, against 
against 


those 


; and the Buffons, must 


We 


themselves conquered. 
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go back to the reserve of the great stu- 
dents of Nature, the Swammerdams, 
the Réaumurs, who, far from contesting 
the genius of insects, give 
1 


iess ik 


us number- 
ucts to prove that it is flexible, 
that it can increase with dangers and 
with obstacles, that it can quit routine, 
and in certain circumstances make un- 
expecte pl 

Intelligence among the inferior ani- 
mals S¢ 


rress.”’ 


or less an 
bee certainly 


his 


a distance 
fact, however, owners 


migrated and h them. 
cnown to 
: j 


, ana 


others 


Statione 


} 1 
DaCKW 


ventilation of the hive. 


bits of wings 


pu atious to the ] 


that this motion 


ist, Mr. Huish insists 


is nothing but the ex- 
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pression of intense satisfaction and joy. 


Either way, it would seem as if 


an an- 
nust be required in order 
to repair such wear and tear; 


swering rest 1 


and on 
this point an old Spanish writer sets it 
down that bees sleep during every nig] 
and on all fast-days in addition 
corroborating investigator re 
he has seen them witl 


nd, composi 
»c ] 


noe 
ny 


narvestec 


Ameri 


milarly secured, 
and looking for t 
r the 


the hunter 


two white 


their only 
At the Cay e ol Good Hope 
jird known as the Honey- 
enters into alliance 
its shrill note, 


with 


and, flut- 





Countess Laura. 


leads the themselves about him, he buzzes from 
it would be flower to flower, daringly puts aside the 
yt did not leave curtain of sacred shrines and’ makes 
former. himself luxurious hermitage in the 

snowy depths of the lilie 

wind swing him a mom¢ 

en cradle of ki 

le 


asures in 


I 
I 


h, Or, 
between tl 
med chan 
sifting 


racious 


ist of a fe 

d of some uncertain ill, 
almost on her wedding-day, 

“r, and dragged her slowly down, 


ig her cheeks and pinching her full lips, 
it seemed that with a year 


was overpast. 





Countess Laura. 


In vain had Paracelsus taxed his art, 

And feigned a knowledge of her malady ; 
In vain had all the doctors, far and near, 
Gathered around the mystery of her bed, 


Draining her veins, her husband’s treasury, 


And physic’s jargon, in a fruitless quest 
For causes equal to the dread result. 
The Countess only smiled, when they were gone, 
Hugged her fair body with her little hands, 
And turned upon her pillows wearily, 
As if she fain woul 
But the long, breathless 
She hinted nothing. Feeble as she was, 
The rack could not have wrung her secret out. 
The Bishop, when he shrived her, coming forth, 
Cried, in a voice of heavenly ecstasy, 
“QO blessed soul! th nothing to c 
Save virtues and good deeds, whi 

th, she tossed 
is mig] 
me billow, 
towar ls he 4 I 
- Su 
Beams from 
One morn in 
Was opening 
Its votive ir 


Opened itse 


He pace 


And stro 


transcender 
vestured artists moved the Count, — 
lon¢ ud hick and leaden hue, 
Packed with the secret of a coming storm, 
Moves through » gold and crimson evening mists, 
Deadening their splendor. In a moment, still 
Was Carlo’s voice, and still the prattling crowd ; 
} 


And a great shadow overran them 


5 eels 
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As their white faces and their anxious eyes 

Pursued Fernando in his moody walk. 

He paused, as one who balances a doubt, 

Weighing two courses, then burst out with this: 

“Ye all have seen the tidings in my face ; 

Or has the dial ceased to register 

The workings of my heart? Then hear the bell, 

That almost cracks the frame in utterance: 

The Countess — she is dead!” —“ Dead!” Carlo groaned. 
And if a bolt from middle heaven had struck 

His splendid features full upon the brow, 

He could not have appeared more scathed and blanched. 
‘Dead !—dead!” He staggered to his easel-frame, 
And clung around it, buffeting the air 

With one wild arm, as though a drowning man 

H 


The Count resumed: “I came not here to grieve, 


ing to a spar and fought against the waves. — 

Nor see my sorrow in another’s eyes. 

Who ’ll paint the Countess, as she lies to-night 

In state within the chapel? Shall it be 

That earth must lose her wholly? that no hint 

Of her gold tresses, beaming eyes, and lips 

That talked in silence, and the eager soul 

That ever seemed outbreaking through her clay, 

And scattering glory round it, — shall all these 

Be dull corruption’s heritage, and we, 

Poor beggars, have no legacy to show 

The love she bore us? That were shame to love, 

And shame to you, my masters.” Carlo stalked 
th from his easel, stiffly as a thing 

} 


veda 


yy mechanic impulse. His thin lips, 
nd sharpened nostrils, and wan, sunken cheeks, 
1 the cold glimmer in his dusky eyes, 
ide him a ghastly sight. The throng drew back, 
As if they let a spectre through. Then he, 
the Count, and speaking in a voice 
iding remote and hollow, made reply: 
‘Count, I shall paint the Countess. ’T is my fate, — 
Not pleasure, — no, nor duty.” But the Count, 
Astray in woe, but understood assent, 
the strange words that bore it; and he flung 
arm round Carlo, drew him to his breast, 
And kissed his forehead. At which Carlo shrank: 
Perhaps ’t was at the honor. Then the Count, 
A little reddening at his public state, — 


Unseemly to his near and recent loss, — 


Withdrew in haste between the downcast eyes 


did him reverence as he rustled by. 


Night fell on Padua. In the chapel lay 
Countess Laura at the altar’s foot. 
coronet glittered on her pallid brows ; 
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A crimson pall, weighed down with golden work, 
Sown thick with pearls, and heaped with early flowers, 
Draped her still body almost to the chin ; 

And over all a thousand candles flamed 

Against the winking jewels, or streamed down 
The marble aisle, and flashed along the guard 
Of men-at-arms that slowly wove their turns, 
Backward and forward, through the distant gloom. 
When Carlo entered, his unsteady feet 

Scarce bore him to the altar, and his head 
Drooped down so low that all his shining curls 
Poured on his breast, and veiled his countenance. 
Upon his easel a half-finished work, 


The secret labor of his studio, 


Said from the canvas, so that none might err, 
Carlo kneeled, 


And gazed upon the picture,—as if thus, 


A 
T 
, 


“T am the Countess Laura. 


hrough those clear eyes, he saw the way to heaven. 
Then he arose; and as a swimmer comes 
Forth from the waves, he shook his locks aside, 
Emerging from his dream, and standing firm 
Upon a purpose with his sovereign will. 
He took his palette, murmuring, “ Not yet!” 
Confidingly and softly to the corpse ; 
And the veriest drudge who plies his art 

j his fancy, he addressed himself 

h stolid resolution to his task. 
‘urning his vision on his memory, 

shutting ov 1e present, till the dead, 

lights, the pacing guard, 
le scene 

Became as nothing, and creative Art 
Resolved the whole to chaos, and reformed 
The elements according to her law, — 
So Carlo wrought, as though his eye and hand 
Were Heaven's unconscious instruments, and worked 
The settled purpose of Omr ipotence. 
And it was wondrous how the red, the white, 
The ochre, and the umber, and the blue, 
From mottled blotches, hazy and opaque, 
Grew into rounded forms and sensuous lines ; 
How just beneath the lucid skin the blood 
Glimmered with warmth, the scarlet lips apart 
Bloomed with the moisture of the dews of life ; 


How the light glittered through and underneath 
The golden tresses, and the deep, soft eyes 
Became intelligent with conscious thought, 

And somewhat troubled underneath the arch 
Of eyebrows but a little too intense 

For perfect beauty; how the pose and poise 
Of the lithe fi 


Suggested life just ceased from motion; so 


y 


ure on its tiny foot 
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That any one might cry, in marvelling joy, 

“ That creature lives, — has senses, mind, a soul 
To win God’s Jove or dare hell’s subtleties ! ” 
The artist paused. The ratifying “Good” 
Trembled upon his lips. He saw no touch 

To give or soften. “It is done,” he cried, — 

“ My task, my duty! Nothing now on earth 
Can taunt me with a work left unfulfilled! ” 
The lofty flame which bore him up so long 
Died in the ashes of humanity ; 

And the mere man rocked to and fro again 
Upon the centre of his wavering heart. 

He put aside his palette, as if thus 

He stepped from sacred vestments, and assumed 
A mortal function in the common world. 


Now for my rights!” he muttered, and approached 


The noble body. “O lily of the world ! 


ro4 


So withered, yet so lovely! what wast thou 
To those who came thus near thee —for I stood 
Without the pale of thy half-royal rank — 
When thou wast budding, and the streams of life 
Made eager struggles to maintain thy bloom, 
And gladdened heaven dropped down in gracious dews 
On its transplanted darling? Hear me now! 
I say this but in justice, not in pride, 
Not to insult thy high nobility, 
But that the poise of things in God’s own sight 
ye adjusted, and hereafter I 
ge a claim that all the powers of heaven 
ll sanction, and with clarions blow abroad. 


Ss 


ura, you loved me! Look not so severe, 
Vith your cold brows, and deadly, close-drawn lips! 


d 
ou proved it, Countess, when you died for it, — 
et it consume you in the wearing strife 

t fought with duty in your ravaged heart. 

knew it ever since that summer-day 

I painted Lila, the pale beggar’s child, 

At rest beside the fountain ; when I felt — 


\ 
Y 
I 
I 
] 


Oh, heaven !— the warmth and moisture of your breath 
Blow through my hair, as with your eager soul — 
Forgetting soul and body go as one — 

You leaned across my easel till our cheeks — 

Ah, me! ’t was not your purpose — touched, and clung! 
Well, grant *t was genius; and is genius nought? 

I ween it wears as proud a diadem — 

lere, in this very world —as that you wear. 

A king has held my palette, a grand-duke 

Has picked my brush up, and a pope has begged 

The favor of my presence in his Rome. 

I did not go; I put my fortune by. 

I need not ask you why: you knew too well. 

It was but natural, it was no way strange, 
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That I should love you. Everything that saw, 
Or had its other senses, loved you, sweet! 
And I amongst them. Martyr, holy saint, — 
I see the halo curving round your head, — 

I loved you once; but now I worship you, 
For the great deed that held my love aloof, 
And killed you in the action! I absolve 
Your soul from any taint. For from the day 
Of that encounter by the fountain-side 

Until this moment, never turned on me 
Those tender eyes, unless they did a wrong 
To Nature by the cold, defiant glare 

With which they chilled me. Never heard I word 
Of softness spoken by those gentle lips 


Which gave to all the world. I know the cause. 


Never received a bounty from that hand 
} 


You did your duty, — not for honor’s sake, 

Nor to save sin or suffering or remorse, 

Or all the ghosts that haunt a woman’s shame, 
But for the sake of that pure, loyal love 

Your husband bore you. Queen, by grace of God, 
I bow before the lustre of your throne ! 

I kiss the edges of your garment-hem, 


And hold myself ennobled! Answer me, — 

If I had wronged you, you would answer 1 

Out of the dusty porches of the tomb, — 

Is this a dream, a falsehood? or have I 

Spoken the very truth?” —“ The very 

A voice replied; and at his side he saw 

A form, half shadow and half substance, stand, 
Or, rather, rest; for on the solid earth 

It had no footing, more than some dense mist 
That wavers o’er the surface of the ground 

It scarcely touches. With a reverent look, 

The shadow’s waste and wretched face was bent 
Above the picture, —as if greater awe 

Subdued its awful being, and appalled, 

With memories of terrible delight 

And fearful wonder, its devouring gaze. 

“You make what God makes, — beauty,” said the shape. 
“And might not this, this second Eve, console 
The emptiest heart? Will not this thing outlast 
The fairest creature fashioned in the flesh ? 
Before that figure Time, and Death himself, 
Stand baffled and disarmed. What would you ask 
More than God’s power, from nothing to create ?” 
The artist gazed upon the boding form, 

And answered: “Goblin, if you had a heart, 
That were an idle question. What to me 

Is my creative power, bereft of love ? 

Or what to God would be that selfsame power, 

If so bereaved ?” — “And yet the love thus mourned 
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You calmly forfeited. For had you said 
To living Laura—in her burning ears — 

One half that you professed to Laura dead, 

She would have been your own. These contraries 
Sort not with my intelligence. But say, 

Were Laura living, would the same stale play 

Of raging passion, tearing out its heart 

Upon the rock of duty, be performed ? ” 

“The same, O phantom, while the heart I bear 
Trembled, but turned not its magnetic faith 

From God’s fixed centre.” “If I wake for you 
This Laura, — give her all the bloom and glow 
Of that midsummer day you hold so dear, — 

The smile, the motion, the impulsive heart, 

The love of genius, — yea, the very love, 

The mortal, hungry, passionate, hot love, 

She bore you, flesh to flesh, — would you receive 
That gift, in all its glory, at my hands?” 


if 
A cruel smile arched the tempter’s scornful lips, 


And glittered in the caverns of his eyes, 
Mocking the answer. Carlo paled and shook ; 

A woful spasm went shuddering through his frame, 
Curdling his blood, and twisting his fair face 
With nameless torture. “But he cried aloud, 

Out of the clouds of anguish, from the smoke 
Of very martyrdom, ‘*O God, she is thine! 

Do with her at thy pleasure!” Something grand, 
And radiant as a sunbeam, touched the head 

He bent in awful sorrow. “ Mortal, see” —— 
“Dare not! As Christ was sinless, I abjure 
These vile abominations! Shall she bear 

Life’s burden twice, and life’s temptations twice, 
While God is justice?” “Who has made you judge 
Of what you call God’s good, and what you think 
God’s evil? One to Him, the Source of both, 
The God of good and of permitted ill. 

Have you no dream of days that might have been, 
Had you and Laura filled another fate ? 

Some cottage on the sloping Apennines, 

Roses and lilies, and the rest all love? 

I tell you that this tranquil dream may be 

Filled to repletion. Speak, and in the shade 

Of my dark pinions I shall bear you hence, 

And land you where the mountain goat himself 
Struggles for footing.” He outspread his wings, 
And all the chapel darkened, as if hell 

Had swallowed up the tapers; and the air 

Grew thick, and, like a current sensible, 

Flowed round the person, with a wash and dash, 
As of the waters of a nether sea. 

Slowly and calmly through the dense obscure, 
Dove-like and gentle, rose the artist’s voice: 
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“] dare not bring her spirit to that shame! 
Know my full meaning, —I that neither fear 
Your mystic person nor your dreadful power. 
Nor shall I now invoke God’s potent name 
For my deliverance from your toils. I stand 
Upon the founded structure of His law, 
Established from the first, and thence defy 
Your arts, reposing all my trust in that!” 

The darkness eddied off; and Carlo saw 

The figure gathering, as from outer space, 
Brightness on brightness ; and his former shape 
Fell from him, like the ashes that fall off, 

And show a core of mellow fire within. 

Adown his wings there poured a lambent flood, 
That seemed as molten gold, which plashing fell 
Upon the floor, enringing him with flame ; 
And o’er the tresses of his beaming head 
Arose a stream of many-colored light, 

Like that which crowns the morning. Carlo stood 
Steadfast, for all the splendor, reaching up 

The outstretched palms of his untainted soul 

Towards heaven for strength, A moment thus; then asked, 
With reverential wonder quiyering through 

His sinking voice, “ Who, spirit, and what art thou?” 

“T am that blessing which men fly from, — Death.” 

“Then take my hand, if so God order 

For Laura waits me.” “ But bethink thee, man, 


What the world loses in the loss of thee! 


What wondrous Art will suffer with eclipse! 


What unwon glories are in store for thee! 
What fame, outreaching time and temporal shocks, 
Would shine upon the letters of thy name 
Graven in marble, or the brazen 
wise with memories of 
“Take me! If I outlived the Patria 
I could but paint those features o’er and o’er ; 
Lo! that is done.” A pitying smile o’erran 
The seraph’s features, as he looked to heaven, 
With deep inquiry in his tender eyes. 
The mandate came. He touched with downy wing 
The sufferer lightly on his aching heart ; 
And gently, as the sky-lark settles down 
Upon the clustered treasures of her nest, 
So Carlo softly slid along the prop 
Of his tall easel, nestling at the foot 
As if he slumbered; and the morning broke 
In silver whiteness over Padua. 
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Ww’s it the fault of poor Barbara 

Dinwiddie, that, when Sumter 
fell, and the gallant Anderson saw with 
anguish the old flag pulled down, she 
was the most desperate little Rebel in 
At school, 
at church, she had been taught 
that Slavery was the divinest of all di- 


all Dixie? By no means! 


» Sense 
at home, 


ions ; that all those outside 
known Yankees, 


its justice, its 


vine institut 


barbarians, as who 


questioned policy, its 


eternal fitness, were worse than infidels ; 


that those favored individuals whose 


felicity it had been to be born and bred 
the 


the master 


under patriarchal benignity were 
race of this continent ; and 
that one Southern man could, with per- 
fect ease to himself, and without any 
risk wh 


sequences, whip and put hors de combat 


itever of any unpleasant con- 


the “homeless and tradi- 
that could be brought 


any five of 
tionless race ” 
against him. 
Had not Mr. Jefferson Davis so styled 
them ? an | had 


rather he 


he not said that he would 
1. hyenas than with Yan- 
kees ? Had not Mr. Yancey declared 
that all the Yankees 
Had not Mr. Walker, Secretary of State 
of the new Confederacy, predicted that 
he “ stars ive over 
Hall in Had 
hmond papers assured the 
of 
the whole white popu- 


were cowards ? 


ind bars ” would w 


a twelvemonth ? 
n sons of the South, who 
course included 
lation, that it was an utter impossibility 
for the chivalry to exist under the same 
sovernment with the mean, intolerable 
mudsills North? The wonder 
was, that the aforesaid chivalry could 
live under the 
same atmosphere, with such miscreants. 

Was it, then, surprising that poor little 


of the 


the same sun, breathe 


Barbara, receiving in her narrow sphere 
no other political influences than these, 
should find herself at the age of seven- 
teen the most eager of feminine sympa- 
thizers with Secession ? She burned to 


the Fire side, 


THE FIRESIDE. 
emulate Mrs. Greenhow, Belle Boyd, 
and other enterprising Amazons who 
early in the war distinguished them- 
selves as spies or carriers for the Rebels. 
She almost blamed herself as recreant, 
because she read with a shudder the 
account of that Southern damsel who 
bade her lover bring back, as the most 
precious gift he could lay at her feet, a 
Yankee scalp. She tried to persuade 
herself that those little mementos, carv- 
ed from Yankee bones, which were so 
fashionable at one time among the é/ite 
of the “ Secesh ” aristocracy, would not 
shock her own sensitive heart. 
Barbara’s mother had done much to 
encourage these in her 
A match between Barbara 
and Colonel Pegram of South Carolina 
was one of that mother’s pet projects. 
Mrs. Dinwiddie was of “ one of the first 
families of Virginia” ; 
not singular. 


sentiments 
daughter. 


in which she was 
She had been brought up 
to regard the Old Dominion as the law- 
ful dictatress of the legislation of the 
American continent; as sovereign, not 


only over her own borders, but over the 
Congress and especially the Treasury of 
the United States. The tobacco-lands 
of her father having given out through 
that sagacious system of culture which 
Slavery applies, and negro-raising for the 
supply of the slave-market farther soutl 
being in a temporary condition of paraly- 
sis, the lady had so far descended from 
her pedestal of ancestral pride as to en- 
courage the addresses of Mr. Daniel 
Dinwiddie, a Baltimore merchant, and 
himself “ of excellent family,” though he 
had tarnished his hereditary honors by 
condescending to engage in trade. Two 
children were the fruits of the alliance 
which ensued, —our Barbara, and Mr. 
Culpepper Dinwiddie, who became even- 
tually a major in the Rebel army. 
What a dies ire it was for poor Mrs. 
Dinwiddie, that day that “ Beast But- 
ler” rode at a slow walk through the 
streets of Baltimore, smoking his cigar, 
and swaying to and fro carelessly on 
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his horse! The poor lady was ready 
to cuff Mr. Dinwiddie’s ears, because 
that worthy citizen sat down to his mut- 
ton and claret that day at dinner as cool- 
ly as if nothing had happened. Barbara 
wept, and sang “ My Maryland” and the 
“ Bonnie Blue Flag 


self hoarse. 


’ till she made her- 
She then glanced at a pho- 
tograph of Colonel Pegram, and thought 
how well he looked the conquering hero. 

Sunday came. It was a blessed sat- 
isfaction that at the Church of St. For- 
tunatus all the communicants 
friends of the Rebellion. 


were 
The Rever- 
end Bogus de Bogus was himself an ex- 
tremist in his advocacy of Slavery and 
the Slave Confederacy. But what was 
the consternation of the whole assem- 
bly, at hearing him, on that eventful 
Sabbath, pray for the President and 
other authorities of the United States! 
Had he been tampered with by the 
Beast? What was the world coming 
to? How intolerable that the solar 
system should move on as regularly 
and indifferently as if nothing had hap- 
1 


penec 

The fomenters of Rebellion in the 
Monument City continued hopeful, not- 
withstanding the defection of the Rev- 
erend Bogus de Bogus. Mrs. Dinwid- 
die almost worried Dinwiddie’s life out, 
teasing him for money with which to buy 
quinine and percussion-caps to smuggle 
into Rebeldom. Barbara worked till 
her taper little forefinger looked like a 
nutmeg-grater, making shirts and draw- 
ers for the “ gallant Palmetto Tenth,” in 
which certain sprigs of aristocracy from 
Baltimore had enlisted. The regiment 
was commanded by that splendid fel- 
low, Charlie Pegram. 

What was Barbara’s despair, on learn- 
ing that all the products of her labors 
had been intercepted by the “ 
and were safely stored at “these head- 
quarters ” 


Beast,” 


Mrs. Dinwiddie went into 
hysterics at the news, but was suddenly 
restored, on hearing Dinwiddie enter, 
and inquire in the most cold - blooded 
manner, “ Why is n’t dinner ready?” 
Falling upon that monster in human 
shape, she crushed him so far into si- 


lence by her indignation, that he was 
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glad to make a meal of a few crackers 
and a glass of ale, and then retire for 
his afternoon cigar to the repose of his 
counting-room. 

The war (the civil, not the domestic. 
we mean) wenton. Battle succeeded bat- 
tle, and skirmish skirmish, with alternat- 
ing successes, when at last came the 
Emancipation Proclamation, not in the 
earthquake, nor in the whirlwind, but in 
the still small voice. “ Well, what of it ? 
ios Bel- 


’T is a mere paper bomb!” said 
Richmond, looking out on 


shazzar at 
Libby and Belle Isle. Mrs. Dinwiddie 
read the “ Richmond Enquirer,” and 
thought, for the thousandth time, how 
intolerable life would be, if ever again 
to be suffered to live 
within a thousand miles of a genuine 
descendant of the Cavaliers. 


Yankees were 


“ Spaniels 
must be whipped into subservience,” 
said Mr. Jefferson Davis, alluding to 
the abhorred race north of Mason and 
Dixon’s line. 

“ Yes, they must be whipped! ” echoed 
Mrs. Dinwiddie; and soon afterwards 
came news of the capture of New Or- 
leans, of Vicksburg, of Port Hudson, 
and at last of Atlanta. 


Yankees : 


“ These horrid 
she shrieked. “ Why don’t 
we do something, Dinwiddie? If one 
Southerner can whip five Yankees, why, 
in the name of common sense, don’t we 
do something ? 
voking man!” 

“Yes, yes, what was it you asked?” 
meekly interrogated 


Speak, you stupid, pro- 


Dinwiddie, who 
was calculating how much he had made 
in the recent rise of United States five- 
twenties. 

“ What was it? Oh, go to your to- 
bacco-casks, your coupons, and your 
cotton, you soulless, huckstering old 

You can look on and see Abo- 
litionism getting rampant in this once 
proud city, and not lift a voice or a 
‘ You can 
see Maryland drifting into the horrible 
abyss of Yankeeism and Anti-slavery, 
and keep on doing business and mind- 
ing the paltry affairs of your counting- 
room, as if all that gives grace and dig- 
nity to this wretched State were not on 
the verge of destruction! If you’d had 


I 
finger to save us from ruin! 
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the spirit of a hare, you ’d have been 
a brigadier-general in the Confederate 
army by this time.” 

Dinwiddie was not a man of words. 
He had a wholesome horror of strong- 
minded women; and to that class he 
discovered, too late for his peace, that 


wife belonged. So he simply re- 


plied, ghtly stuttering, as was his 
wont, except when excited, — 
“If I had joined the army, Madam, 
re — have — ve”’ 
have what?” 


«] 


your — ah 


have been deprived of 
agreeable society ; and 
then you mi have been a wid— wid— 
widow.” 

“T should have been proud, Sir, to 
have been your widow under such cir- 
cumstances.’ 


“ Thank 


being 


but 
man 


Mrs. 
mod— 


you, Dinwiddie ; 


a od— modest 
myself, | rather not make my wife 
proud. 

“ There 
doing that, Sir,” 


I thank 


s no danger of your ever 
quoth Madam; “ but 
“aven we ’re not wholly dis- 
graced. We have one representative 
of our family in the Confederate army. 
Mw eon Cuinenne lj ] 


> + +4 
aviY SON ul dp a Ive tO make 


amends for 
Dinwi 
roused. 
“ My de 
it, Madam, 


have been, 


beginning to get 
generacy, Madam? Confound 


vhere would you and yours 
if I had n’t saved you all 
from pau— pau— pauperism, Madam?” 

It w 


Dinwiddie made so 


vas rare 
long a speech, and the lady was as- 
tounded. 

‘ Sir,” said she, “do you know it is 
a Culpepper of whom you speak ? ” 


well I 


excited Daniel ; “and what you all had 


Devilish know it,” said the 


but your pride I never could find out; 
and what were you proud of? Ofa 
dozen or two old family nig— nig— 
niggers, that were only a bill of expense 
to that pompous old cove, your father.” 

Mrs. Dinwiddie began to grow livid 
with Her husband had 


touched her on a tender point. 


exasperation. 


“Go on, Sir,” said she ; “1 see your 


drift. 1 have suspected for some time 
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that you were going to play the rene- 
gade ; to desert your order; to prove 
false to the South; to codperate with 
miscreant Yankees in overturning our 
sacred institutions.” 

‘*Confound your sacred institutions, 
Madam! Slavery is played out.” 

“ Played out, you monstrous blas- 
phemer? Aninstitution for which Scrip- 
ture vouches ; an institution which the 
Reverend Dr. Palmer says comes right 
down to us from heaven! Played out? 
Monster! I thank the Lord my two 
children have not been corrupted by 
Yankee that 

all our old landmarks in 
this once noble city of Baltimore.” 
“ Noble ? 


when it 


these detestable notions 


are upsettin 


‘ 
g 
I 


Ah, yes,—noble, I sup- 
to 


shoot down a band of Northern soldiers 


pose, allowed its ruffians 
who were marching to the support of 
Government! 

“You yourself said at the time, Mr. 
Dinwiddie, that it served them right.” 

Dinwiddie winced, for this was a blow 
square on his forehead between his two 
eyes. He paused, and then, without 
knowing it, translated the words of a 
Latin moralist, and replied, — 


them.” 

“You will find, Sir, that a Culpepper 
does n’t change,” said Madam; and, 
with a gesture of queenly scorn, she 
swept with expansive crinoline out of 
the room. 

“So the ice is broken at last,” mut- 
tered Dinwiddie. “I n’t have 
believed I could have faced her so well. 
After all, I ’m not sure that the military 


’ 


13 
woulda 


is not my true sphere.’ 

His soliloquy was interrupted by the 
ring of muskets on the sidewalk in front 
of his house, and he jumped with a nerv- 
ous horror. Looking from the window, 
he saw a file of soldiers, and an officer 
in the United States uniform, with one 
arm in a sling, and the hand of the other 
holding a‘drawn sword. He was a pale, 
but handsome youth, and looked up as 
if to read the name on the door. Then, 
followed by a sergeant, he ascended the 
steps and rang the bell. 

“What the Deuse is all this for, I won- 
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der ?”’ exclaimed Dinwiddie ; and in his 
curiosity he opened the outside door, 
anticipating the negro footman, Nero, 
who exchanged a glance of intelligence 
with the military man. 

“I am Captain Penrose, Sir,” said 
the officer ; “ 
you, I believe, bear the name on the 


door-plate before us.” 


this is Sergeant MacFuse ; 


Dinwiddie bowed an affirmative. 
iT l 


officer, 


have orders, Sir,” resumed the 

‘to search your house ; and I 
will thank you to give me the opportu- 
nity with as little delay as possible, and 
without communicating with any mem- 
ber of your family.” 

“But, Captain, does anybody doubt 
my loyalty ? 
“ No one, Sir, that I 
replied the Captain, with 


”» 


a suavity that 
and captivated 


have n’t 


reassured Dinwiddie. 
“We oubt, Sir, 


of your thoroughly loyal and honorable 


the slightest « 


conduct and intentions ; but, Sir, there 


ail in your 
Il th ” 
lt 


conduct us quietly to the little bathing- 


is, nevertheless, a Rebel n 


house at this moment. I 


ink you to 


room communicating with your wife’s 


apartment second story. 
i P 


on the 
Dinwiddie through it all 


He 


said not a word, but led the way up 


saw 


stairs. 
“We shall have to pass through Mad- 
am’s room to get at th 


e place,” he re- 


marked ; “ for the door is locked on the 
inside.” 

“Yes, but the key is out, and I have 
i ' “We 


ns on this 


replied the officer 


he door that op 
-way. 


I will just give a gentle 


knock, to learn whether 
the bathing-room.” 


any one is in 
He knocked, and there was no reply. 
“J think we may venture in,” he said. 
He unlocked the door, and they en- 
tered,— Captain Penrose, Sergeant Mac- 
Fuse, Dinwiddie, and Nero. The Cap- 
tain pointed to a chest of drawers let 
into the wall, and said, — ° 

“ Now, Sir, if you will open that low- 
est drawer, I think you will find what I 
am in search of.” 

Dinwiddie opened the drawer, and a 
strong smell of tobacco, in which some 
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furs were packed, made him sneeze ; but 
the Captain proved to be correct in his 
surmise. Nero displayed his ivory in 
a broad grin, and Dinwiddie lifted a 
small, but well-stuffed leather mail-bag. 

At that moment the door leading into 
Mrs. Dinwiddie’s apartment opened, and 
that lady, followed by Barbara, made her 
appearance. Nero’s grin was at once 
transformed into a look of intense so- 
lemnity, and the whites of his eyes were 
lifted in sympathetic amazement. 

Madam’s first effort was to snatch 
the mail-bag from her husband; but he 
handed it to Sergeant MacFuse, who, 
receiving it, shouldered his musket with 
military formality. 

“ But Sir!” ex- 


claimed Mrs. Dinwiddie, finding words 


this is an outrage, 
at length for her rage. 

“ Madam,” said Captain Penrose, “a 
carriage Ought to be by this time at the 
door. Have the goodness, you and your 
daughter, to make the necessary prepa- 
rations and accompany me and Sergeant 
MacFuse to the 
Marshal.” 

“] such thing!” said 
Madam, with set teeth, trembling with 


office of the Provost 


shall do no 
exasperation 


“You 
Madam,” said tl 


ee ‘ . 
will relieve me, I am sure, 


1e Captain, “of any- 
thing so painful as the exercise of 
force.” 
“Force!” cried Madam; “yes, that 
would be all in the line of you mean and 
dastardly Yankees, to force to 


use un- 


' 


protected women ! 


“Oh, mother!” said Barbara, shock- 


ed, in spite of her Secession sympathies, 
at the maternal rudeness, and somewhat 
touched withal by the pale face and the 
slung arm of the handsome young offi- 
cer; “Iam sure the gentleman has ” 
Ha, ha, ha! You call 
him a gentleman, do you?” gasped Mrs. 
Dinwiddie, as, quite beside herself with 


“ Gentleman ! 


passion, she sank into a chair. 

“Yes, mother,” said Barbara, her heart 
moved by a thrill as natural as that which 
stirs the leaves of the embryo bud in 
May; “yes, mother, I call him a gentle- 
man ; and I hope you will do nothing to 
prevent his calling you a lady.” 
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Penrose looked with a sud- 


ym the maiden. Strange 


n’t noticed it before, but 
is very, very pretty! Light, 
. hair; blue eyes ; a charm- 


; a face radiant with sentiment 
intelligence ; verily all Balti- 


tly famed for beautiful wom- 


u 
1ot seen her peer! Barbara 


yes. Decidedly the young 


1iration was too emphatical- 
essed in his glance. 


nwiddie began to grow hys- 


1y painful duty to put you 
ill venture to break through 
ns so far as to say, that, if 


-you and 
home till 


ne your promis¢ 
—to remain at 
i hrough me to 


all further 


juoth Barbara, 
neater” 


asonabie, 


Say you 


consent 


idie motioned 


1 


a negative 
>f, and stamped her 
should 


conces- 


power on earth 


lict 
suightest 


she con- 


Mrs. 
g¢ her head, and stamp- 


shrieked 

¢ with renewed vicor 
I vitl cnewer Por. 
‘| < hy 

I need not 
] y 
also co 
‘I do, and I thank you for your 


leration,” said Barbara. 


“and 


if you, Miss Dinwiddie, 


said Captain Penrose ; 
ask 
sent.” 
Sir; 
don’t — don’t — don’t!” stormed 
the elderly lady, quivering in every limb, 
like a blown ribbon. 

It was 


A + 


did not hear the exclamation, loud and 


strange that Captain Penrose 


smphatic as it was ; but he simply bow- 
ed and quitted the room, followed by 
Dinwiddie, Nero, 
Fuse. 

No 


J 
ted tl 


and Sergeant Mac- 


ooner had the military men quit- 
1e house than the dinner-bell rang. 
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Mad 


ance, 


um refused to make her appear- 
Barbara came down and presid- 

ed. Boys in the street were crying the 

news of Sherman’s capture of Savan- 

nah. 

said Dinwid- 

“Tm devilish glad of it.” 


“ Good for Sherman!” 


tle Barbara looked up with conster- 

She loved her father, but never 

before had she heard from his lips a de- 
cided expression of sympathy with the 
True, for the last 
had little on either 


but, from the absence of any con- 


loyal cause. six 


months he said 
side ; 
troversy between him and her mother, 
Barbara that their political 
sentiments were harmonious. 


imagined 


She made no reply to her father’s 
but kept in that little 
brain of hers an amount of thinking 


remark, up 


that took away all her appetite for the 


sssert. Mrs. Dinwiddie entered be- 


fore the table was cleared. Then there 
It was the 
Nero brought in a 
Dinwiddie looked at the address. 

“°T is a letter for Anjy,’” said he. 
“The handwriting looks like Culpep- 
per’s.” 

Anjy, or Angelina, was an old black 


was a ring of the door-bell. 


postman. letter. 


cook, one of the few surviving represen- 
tatives of the 
old Culpepper estate. She had taken 
a lively interest in the course of Mary- 
land 


the vanished glories of 


and when at 
length that noble Commonwealth strip- 
ped off the last fetter from her limbs, 
and trampled it under her feet, Anjy 
was loudest among the colored people 
with her Hallelujahs. 
ger a slave, thank the Lord! 


towards freedom ; 


She was no lon- 
There 
was a future of justice, of self-respect, 
of freedom now dawning upon her 
abused race. 

As Anjy could not read, Barbara had 
been duly authorized to open all her 
letters. She did so on this occasion, 
read, turned pale, and exclaimed, — 

“Horrible! Oh, the villain!” 

“What ’s the matter?” 
father. 


The letter was from his son, Culpep- 
per, to the old family servant, and was 
in these words : 


asked her 
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“DEAR Anyjy, — I have 
pleasant news to tell you. 


very un- 
Your 
Tony has been shot by his master, Colo- 
nel Pegram, for refusing to figl 
the Yankees, and trying to 
Tony much 


son 


it against 
run away. 

He had 
been a good boy till some confounded 
Abolitionists put it into his head that 
the Yankee scum were fighting the bat- 
tles of the black man; 
Anjy, 


the black man are those who mean to 


was to blame. 


when, as you 


well know, the true friends of 


keep him in that state of slavery for 


which the Lord plainly intended him. 


But Tony got this foolish notion of the 
Abolitionists into his head, 
frankly told the Colonel 


would n’t fire a gun at the 


and 
that he 
Yankees to 
save his own life ; whereupon the Colo- 
nel very properly had him whipped, 
and pretty badly, too. The 
Tony 
escape into the Yankee 
brought before the Colonel, 
him, Anjy, 


swear 


one 
day 


next 
make 

He was 
told 


he would 


day 
was caught trying to his 
lines. 
who 
for your sake, 

‘cive him, if he would 


that, 
on the 
Bible not to do so again. ‘Tony refus- 
bout 


clared that he 


ed to swear this, began to rave a 


his rights, and finally de 


first under God’s law, 


laws of the United 


was free, next 


under the States, 
and finally under the laws of 
There 

officers, 


wicked 


Maryland. 


were other negroes, slaves of 
near 
stuff, 


portance of making an exam] 


by, listening to all this 
felt the im- 


he 


and Pegram 
le ; 5O 
drew his revolver and shot Tony through 
the An- 
jy? the Colonel. 
We all felt he could n’t have done oth- 
erwise. I saw 
he was shot. He died easy. I emp- 
tied pockets. There was noth- 
ing in them but a photograph of you, 
Anjy, a printed proclamation by the 
wretched Yankee tyrant, Abe 
and a handkerchief 
ican flag. I 
fair ; 


heart. How could he help it, 


You must n’t blame 
the 


Tony minute after 


his 


Lincoln, 
printed as an Amer- 
’m very sorry at 
but you must seek comfort in 
religion, and pray that your poor de- 
luded boy may be forgiven for his un- 
faithfulness and bad conduct. Affec- 
tionately, 


this af- 


‘“* CULPEPPER.” 


just as I would 
) 


This letter was read aloud 
Barbara, 


but b 


nor by her father, 


Dinwiddie, who exclaimed, as she 


ished it, — 

’s the result of Yankee 
teachings, Mr. Dinwiddie ! 
n’t a better boy than 
land, till the 


him. Pegram served him just right, — 


“ Here your 
“here was 

Tony in all Mary- 

Abolitionists got hold of 

have done.” 

Dinwiddie and 

Barbara 


hand | 
hands and 


rose, pale, trembling 


all his features convulsed. 


covered her face with her 


Never before had 


such an expression 


groaned. 
on her father’s face. 
Turning to his wife, he said in a husky 


voice, which with a great effort he seem- 


ed to make audible, — 
“ Pegram y 

Madam, if you 

stuff out of 

are made. Now 

Miss Barbara 

Slavery, anc 


in you the which murderers 
hear me,—you and 
here. Here I repudiate 
man, or child 


deed to uphold 


l every man, wo 
who hel by word or 


such deviltry as that you have just read 


nent 14 ? llox 
ig enough, ladam, | ’ve allow- 


: 7 ; aati 
ed my conscience to be juggled, fooled, 
li and 


This 
I subscribe ten thousand dollars to 


and blinded by your imperious will 


absurd family pride. ’T is ended. 
day 


the relief of the Geor 


tree DY 


giz 1 freedmen, made 


erman. Utter one syllable 
agi God, I ‘ll 
make Further : if 
- : , 

either you or your daughter shall dare, 


after this 


ainst 


it, and, so help me 
+! ’ ana 


ousana. 


it twe nty 


warning, to lift a needle in 


behalf of this Rebellion, —if I hear o 
either one of you lending yourself to 
the smuggling of Rebel mails, or giving 
kind to Rebel emissaries, — 
that moment I giv 
lar authorities and disown you forever. 
You know that I am a man of few 
threats ; but you also know that what I 
say I mean.” 

Dinwiddie waited a full minute for 


aid of any 


e you up to the regu- 


some reply to this unparalleled outburst, 
and then left the room with an air of 
dignity which neither Barbara nor her 
mother had ever witnessed before 

The mother first 
began with an hysterical laugh, 
then said, — 


She 
and 


broke silence. 
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thinks to involve me in his 
cowardly treason to the South, he ’ll 
find himself mistaken. Don’t look so 
vale and frightened, you foolish girl! 
Oo 1 put on your things for the 


x 
> 
> 


( 
i 


ee. 
The Bee was a society of fashionable 
ladies, of pronounced disloyalty, who 
met once a week to make up garments 
for Rebel officers. 

“1 shall 


mother,” 


go to the Bee no 
said 


more, 
Barbara; “besides, I 
given my promise to keep the 
till 


have 
hi use 


I have permission to quit 


‘And do you venture to set 
rders above mine, you presum- 


your 


Are you, too, going to desert 


the Southern cause ?’ 
Barbara’s reply was interrupted by 
the entrance of old Anjy. The scene 
I just transpired had been 
thfully transferred to the memory of 
] 


the listening and 


g observant Nero, who 
had c 


ated it all to the party 
chiefly interested. 

Mrs. Dinwiddie quailed a little as she 
met Anjy’s glance; but Barbara rose 
faithful 
creature’s neck, and, bursting into 
tears, 

“Oh, Anjy! 


and threw her arms about the 
old 
exclaimed, — 
’t was the act of a devil! 
I hate him for it!” 
ind what you say, Barbara!” said 
Dinwiddie. 
bara withdrew her arms, and, fold- 
ing them, looked her mother straight in 
und said, — 
“My father did not speak too harsh- 
ly of it. 


the face 


’T was a foul and cowardly 
murder.” 
“Oh!’ 


threatening a relapse into hysterics. 


’ cried Mrs. Dinwiddie, again 


“ My dear, dear Anjy,” said Barbara, 
her tears flowing afresh, “come up to 
my room, and I will read you your let- 
ter.” 

With a tearless and _ inflexi- 
ble, Anjy allowed herself to be led 
out of the dining-hall, and up stairs 
into Barbara’s apartment. The two 
stayed there a couple of hours, heed- 
less of summons to 
come forth. 


face 


every for them 


the Fireside. 


II. 


AT seventeen the process of conver- 
sion is apt to be rapid. Barbara lay 
awake nearly all that night, thinking, 
With her sud- 
den detestation of Pegram mingled the 
personal consideration that he knew 


praying, and weeping. 


that Tony was the son of her own fa- 
vorite Anjy, —the friend of her child- 
hood. 

“ If he had had one spark of true re- 
gard for me,” thought Barbara, “ not 
to save the whole Southern Confedera- 
cy would he have shot the son of Anjy. 
Pegram is a brutal ruffian, and Slavery 
has made him that.” 

Anjy helped on the work of conver- 
sion by her anguish and her solemn ad- 
jurations. The old woman had picked 
up arguments, both moral and econom- 
ical, enough to have posed even Mr. 
Alexander H. Stephens himself, the 
philosophical apostle of that new dis- 
pensation whose deity was born of the 
cotton-gin and sired by the devil Ava- 
rice. 

Barbara rose and breakfasted late that 
morning. At eleven o’clock she took her 
Let us leave her for a 
few minutes, and fly to another part of 
the city, where, in one of the rooms of 
the Provost-Marshal’s office, the Rebel 
mail examined. Captain 
Penrose entered, and Detective Wilkins 
handed him a letter he had just opened. 


music - lesson. 


was being 


It was addressed to Colonel Pegram, 
and was signed by Mrs. Daniel Din- 
widdie. We will take the liberty of 
quoting a portion of it. 


“T know, my dear Charlie, that you 
have been obliged to draw largely on 
your financial resources in aid of the 
great cause of Southern independence, 
and I am not surprised that you should 
find yourself so severely pushed for 
money. I sent you five hundred dol- 
lars in greenbacks in my last, the sav- 
ings of Barbara and myself. I hope to 
send you as much more by the next 
mail. I regret to say that for the last 
six months my husband has utterly re- 
fused to allow me one cent for what he 
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calls disloyal purposes. I consequent- 
ly have to practise some finesse in get- 
ting what I do. The money he gives 
us for dresses and for charity is all sav- 
ed up for you; and then I manage to 
make our grocer’s and butcher’s bills 
appear twice as large as they really 
are, and thus add to our savings. It is 
mortifying to have to resort to these 
but when I reflect on what it is 
Mr. 


years 


shilts > 


} 
1eda, 


all for, I feel abundantly justi 


] 
j 
1 
| 


ast two 


Dinwiddie’s income the 
has been enormous. He is taxed for 
upwards of a million. A good part of 
this, my dear Charlie, shall be yours as 
soon as you change the titl ; l 
for the nearer one of son-in-law. 
complain that Barbara would 
herself the last time y 
Her refusal was merely an 


en coyness, and 


gage 
act of n 

nm! nNeant ‘| want + 
only meant, Want to 


be won, but not too easily.’ She sees 


no young men, and I wat 


h her closely ; 
for I am resolved tl Pa 


iat your interests 


you 


shall be as well looked after as if 


were on the spot.” 


As Captain Penrose finished readin 
letter, Mr. 


4 } 
and it was handed to h 


the Dinwiddie walked in, 
That worthy merchant 


it rapidly, and a grim 


glanced 
smile over 
his features. 

he said, folding up the 

Detective 


turning to the Capt 


ing it to 

Then, 
. 
marked, — 

“You are 


Captain Penrose ?” 


from Maine, I believe, 

“Yes, Mr. Dinwiddie,—from the very 
extremity of Yankeedom.” 

“Well, Captain, I have this morn- 
ing seen a friend of your father’s, who 
bade me say to you he is in the city for 
a day or two, and hopes to see you 
fore he leaves.” 

“To whom do you refer ?’ 

“To Mr. Calvin Carver, of 
treal.” 

] 


“Oh, yes ; I’ve often heard my father 


speak of him as one of the best men in 
the world.” 
“ A man, Captain Penrose, of whom 
l 


you may truly say, ‘His word is as 


the Fireside. [ August, 


good as h 1’ I never knew him 


to overstate a fact, and that is saying 


is be ne 


a great deal of an active business man. 
I have not seen him before to-day since 
my marriage.” 
n early opportunity of 

calling on him, Mr. Dinwiddie.” 

“He me, Captain, 
lant conduct the other day at Nas! 
during Hood’s attack. He said 


to give Stanton no peace till he has yo 


73 hall tal 
I SnNau take a 


o3 : 
toid of your gai- 


oa colonel 


good time, 


ndreds of brave 


rior claim. 
, that I hi 
Mars! 


me 


might have added, had 
liscreet, that the poli 


= t AiL© 
concluded they should 


secrets of the Rebel 
Madam to go at 
ng her shut up. 
stood nervously playing 
An idea had oc- 
lorious, a ravish- 

lea which, if concreted 
into action, would revenge 
his wife for the 


ter he had just 


‘il you are goin 4 
as - 
lave you any objection to 
daug iter : 
so,” re- 


turned ; but he would have 


put more warmth into his reply, had it 


misgivings 


1 
sat down at 
ly . 
AliCS . 


“ BARBARA, — Captain Ar 
t 
rose, of Maine, visits you in pursuance 


of his yesterday’s promise. If you have 


any regard for your poor, distracted fa- 
ther, — if you would save me from the 
deepest, the direst mortification, — ex- 
ert all your 


powers 


po to conciliate Cap- 
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tain Penrose, and to detain him till I 


return home and relieve you. I will 


explain all to you hereafter. My peace 
of mind depends largely on your being 
able to do this. Urge him to call again. 
In haste, your father.” 

The Captain received this missive, 
bowed, and walked off in the direction 
of Dinwiddie’s house. 

o the door. 
iddie in?” 
but Miss Barbara is in,” 


yn 
apn, 


1e conspiring Nero, in a tone of 


it should be remarked, was 
making calls on a few leading femi- 
nine sympathizers ; but she did not no- 


tice, that, wherever she went, a little 
man in black, with a postman’s big 
pocket-book in his hands, followed, as 
if busily employed in delivering letters. 

Captair 


i A 
gether w 


Penrose sent up his card, to- 


h the missive he was charged 
} 
| 


with. Nero returned the next minute, 


and ushered him into the drawing- 
room, assuring him, with overflowing 
suavity, that Miss Barbara would be 
down in a minute. It was with pro- 
found agitation that that young lady 
read What could be 
the matter? 

She looked in the glass, — combed 


back her profuse flaxen hair so as to 


} 


her father’s note. 


expose her fair temples in the most 
approved fashion of the hour, — took a 
little tea-rose from the silver vase on 
her bureau, — and then, with a beating 
pped broad, 
stairs into the drawing-room. 


heart, st down the low 
Captain Penrose was examining an 
painting of an iceberg, which 
He 


turned to Barbara, bowed gravely, and 


cquisite 


ng on the wall over the piano. 


said, — 

“I merely came to say, Miss Din- 
widdie, that there is no longer any re- 
straint You 
berty to go where you please. 
Your mother, I learn, has already an- 
ticipated the permission for herself. 
You may say to’ her, that, in her case 
also, the prohibition is removed. I will 


upon your movements. 


are at 


bid you a very good morning.” 


. 


139 
He bowed, and had almost reached 

the door before Barbara could recover 

her composure sufficiently to say, — 

“ Sir,— Captain Penrose,— I beg you 
not to leave me so abruptly. Pray be 
seated.” 

The Captain, arch-hypocrite that he 
was, looked at the clock as if he were 
closely pushed for time, and replied, — 

“ My official duties, Miss Dinwiddie, 
are sO pressing — so” —— 
“But I ’ve something particular to 


say to you,” said Barbara, grown des- 


perate. 

“Indeed! Then I’m at your service.” 

Barbara pointed to an arm-chair ; but 
the Captain wheeled it up to her, and 
at the same time pushed along an otto- 
man for himself. As soon as the lady 
was seated, he, too, sat. 

There was a pause, and rather a long 
one. 

“Now, Miss Dinwiddie, I shall be 
happy to hear your communication.” 

“Ahem! I noticed, Sir, as I came 
in, that you were looking at yonder 
painting.” 

“Yes; is it not most admirable? 
°T is by a Boston artist, I see, — by 
Curtis.” 

“Indeed! °*Tis a picture my father 
bought only last week. °T was recom- 
mended to him by Mr. Carver ; for fa- 
ther does not pretend to be a connois- 
You think it good ?” 

“Good? ’T is exquisite! Look atthe 
atmosphere over that water. You might 
feel a cool exhalation from it on a hot 
day. The misty freshness rolling off, 
and lit up by the cheery sunlight, is Na- 


seur. 


ture itself. It carries me away — far 
away — once more to the coast of Lab- 
rador, where I spent a summer month 
in my youth. But, Miss Dinwiddie, 
how happens it that you condescend, 
in times like these, to patronize a Yan- 
kee artist? When Colonel Pegram 
comes, you must take down that pic- 
ture and hide it.” 

Barbara started and blushed. 

“What do you know, Sir, of Colonel 
Pegram ?” 

“ Nothing, except that he is 


a fortu- 
nate man, unless Rumor belies , 


him.’ 
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“If you refer, Sir, to that foolish re- 
port in regard to myself which was cur- 
rent last winter, I beg to assure you 
there is no truth in it.” 

“ Not zow, perhaps.” 

“ Never shall it be true!” exclaim- 
ed Barbara, starting up and pacing the 
floor. 

** Excuse me,” said the Captain, also 
rising, — “excuse me, if I have been 
impertinent on so slight an acquaint- 
ance.” 

He had his hat his hand, and 
walked towards the door. 
take 
patiently 


in 


“ Deuse the fellow! can’t he 


stay here five minutes?” 


thought Barbara. the 
rose she had been holding. The Cap- 
tain picked it up and offered it. 

“ Keep it, Sir, if you think it worth 
while,” l 


She dropped 


said Barbara, — driven to this 


incipient impropriety by the vague ap- 
prehensions excited by her father’s let- 
ter. 

“Thank you,” replied the Captain, so 
taken by surprise that he forgot his mili- 
tary laurels, and showed a faint heart by 
a blush. 

Barbara esteemed it a very charming 
symptom; and as the Captain, with his 
awk- 


unwounded arm, tried rather 


wardly to put the flower in 


one 


al 
the button- 


hole of his waistcoat, she 

with a “ Let me aid you” 

from her own dress a pin, fastened 
could to 
beating heart of the imperilled soldier. 
Alas! if his thoughts had been put in- 
to words, he would have soliloquized, 
“Look here, Captain, I ’m afraid you 
are deporting yourself very much like 
a simpleton. 


rose nicely as near as she 


Pluck up a spirit, man!” 
“There! 
ing,” quoth Barbara, mischievously. 
“Vou 


have two hands,” 


I’m sure ’t is very becom- 


see how to 
Captain. 


“And your having two hands, Miss Din- 


convenient it is 


returned the 


widdie, reminds me that your piano 
stands open, showing its teeth, as if it, 
smiling, wanted to say, ‘Come, play on 
me.’ 

“ What a lucky idea!” thought Bar- 
bara. “ Now I have him, and will hold 
him. He shall get enough of it. When 


” 


the Fireside. [ August, 
will pa come, I wonder ?—Are you fond 
of music, Captain Penrose ?” 

“Yes; I used to be a performer be- 
fore I was disabled.” 

“ But your voice is not disabled. You 
sing?” 

“ A little ; but I ’m out of practice.” 

“No matter. Come! 
tial piece, suitable for the times: 


Here ’s a mar- 
. To 
Greece we give our shining blades.’ ” 

It was one of the Captain’s favor- 
ites; and as the two voices, resonant 
and penetrating, rose on the chorus in 
perfect accord, the singers thought they 
had never sung so well before, and each 
attributed it to the excellent time of the 
other. Nero and another person listen- 
ed at the aperture of the folding-doors : 
Nero, who was musical, going through a 
show of vehement applause, and throw- 
ibout in a manner that would 
have made his fortune as an Ethiopian 


minstrel. 


ing himself < 


Other songs followed in rapid 
cession ; and wh 
“ Annie 
companying himself on the piano witl 


hand, 


suc- 
en the Captain sang 


espre. 


Lawrie,” con ac- 


SS7ON Ee, 


one Barbara exclaimed, with a 
frank burst of genuine admiration, — 
“Oh, but you sang that superbly ! ” 
She had quite forgotten her anxiety 
about her father’s return. 
Then they talked of the popular com- 
posers ; and from music their conver- 
and from 


literature the Captain ventured on 


sation glanced on literature ; 
the 
dangerous ground of politics. 

“ Are you incorrigibly a Rebel?” he 
asked. 

Barbara looked down. She feared 
that any confession of change in her 
notions would seem too much like in- 
sincerity. 

“ Now I ’m going to lecture you,” he 
continued. “Are you not rejoiced that 
Maryland is a Free State ? that no longer 
on this soil a man has power to rob a 
fellow-man of his labor, and to shoot 
him down, if he lifts a hand in opposi- 
tion to brutal oppression? Does not 
your generous heart tell you that the sys- 
tem under which such injustice is or- 
ganized is wrong, unchristian, devilish ? 
Are we not well rid of the curse?” 
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d up, and res} onded in 


iphatic Yes. 


she added, “ my conversion is 


And who do you suppose con- 


not imagine.” 

was thrown open, and 
lie entered. The perfidious 
1 listening. Captain Pen- 


iltily at the clock, and 
tion, that two hours 


unaccountably slipped 


‘rer, you see, Mr. 


} 


ut the fault is 


1 
now take 


my 


t see 


be happy to you 
lancing assent 


Barbara, 
her father. 

Penrose,” said Din- 

you ‘ll not drop our 

‘twithstanding the cir- 

made.” 

circumstances 

‘ in, “that 

e room, and Bar- 


for Nero to open the 


ee or Sade 
cried Dinwiddie, 


iddie, start- 
ric expression. 
a transient pow 


exerted him. 


over! 


u meet again, put 


said Dinwiddi 


ptoe to one door and then 
, and then looking wi i cau- 


sofa. He 
She drew near. 


be ckoned 
Once 
ked anxiously around the 
then whispered, in a hoarse, 
rear, these words, “ You 

all in due time.” 


Barbara drew a long breath, 
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and resolved that it should not be her 


fault, if the Captain was not captivated. 


At that moment there was a ring at 
the door-bell ; and Mrs. Dinwiddie came 


ot} 
t 


in from high conference with a select 
conclave of fashionable ladies, who yet 
clung with pathetic tenacity to the de- 


clining fortunes of Slavery and Seces- 


sion. 
III. 


For a fortnight matters seemed to go 


on swimmingly Dinwiddie had, as he 
thought, so managed as to bring the 
young people repeatedly toge 

out his wife’s having a suspicion of what 
was in the wind; and when Captain 
Penrose called on him at his counting- 


room and asked whether he might pay 
1is addresses to Bar] 
led round on his office-stool, 


vara, Dinwiddie 
jump- 
ed down, and gave the young soldier a 
cordial hug. 


Win her. 


: ee 
Everybody 


“ Certainly, my dear boy! 
She 


likes you. I like you. 


likes you. Go ahead.” 
“it Sir,” 


Captain, “that my income is 


proper to inform you, 


twelve hundred a year ; 
! What do I care 


There ! 1 set 


‘Pshaw your 
it with 
You ’ll find her alone, I think. 
Mrs. Dinwiddie, for the last week, has 


income ? Go and settle 


ara. 
been as busy as—as—we ’Il not say 
Remember, 
I ’m obliged 
to go to Philadelphia this afternoon. 


Good bye. 


o—in a gale of wind. 
‘ Fortune favors the brave.’ 


In a transport of delight, the Captain 
darted from the office, took a carriage, 
and drove to Dinwiddie’s. 

“Yes, Miss Barbara is in. 
Captain.” 

“ What 
Poets are not always in the ri 


my love true love, and 


Walk 


Ip, 
could be more propitious ? 
ght. Isn't 
does n’t it ren 
smooth ?” 

Wait awhile, my Captain! Perhaps 
Shakspeare was not so much in 


aft ] 


error, 
Barbara’s eyes plainly spoke her pleas- 
re at seeing him. Adjoining the draw- 


ing-room was a little boudoir filled with 





A fragrance 


the room 





u smile, Sit 
the Captain, 


cause for smilin 


7 
stood 
ell between 
‘to allow 

a woman 


uence ol 


—" 
exClaimed the 


her, “ Fort 


ur school, 


Warren?” 
Dinwiddie, 


conserva- 


said Dinwiddie. 
away.” 
ost sank 


yyment, but abruptly put 
l 


} 


ionized face, and showec 


of his eyes, as Mrs. Din- 
towards 

an ill 

was plainly a case of ne- 


ut he turned, before crossing 


id, and said to fenrose, -— 


the Fireside. 


S¢ juences be on y 


disobey. 

“ And I, Captain Penrose,” said Di 
widdie, “take everybody to witness, 
that, if, after having paid the court that 
you have to my daughter, you now 1 
fuse to take her as your wife, the 
sequences, Sir, must be on your own 


head. 


“ Sir,” said the Captain, “that 
most agreeable threat that I « 
agine. I have already committed my- 
self to your daughter.” 

* Ah! disgraceful!” groaned Mrs. 
Dinwid 

iy What do you say 
said the father, 
thrust, he 

youth’s 

ully kept silent. 
ertain debts which 
only from the paternal purse inspired 
a prudent reserve. 

“ Take him now,” said Dinwiddie 

i hi much 

gerbread as he 
me.’ 

Cully and the officers disappe: 

*“ And now,” resumed Dinwi 
is time for me to drive t 
Mrs. Dinwiddie, this i 
rose, your future son-in-law. 
him kindly in my absence 

The lady bowed not 
as Dinwiddie de parted. 
meditating, during the last 
new flank movement in favor of 
Pegram. She determined to cl 
base of operations. 
ed, but, in her inexperience, was wholly 
unsuspicious of strategy. 
“Captain Penrose, you ‘Il stop and 
take tea with us?” said the wily lady 
of the house. 
} 


“ 1] shall be charmed to,” 
Captain. 
“ Mother, 


let me kiss you!” cried the 


innocent Barbara, delighted at what 
seemed the vanishing of the only obsta- 
cle to the betrothal of herself and. the 
Yankee officer. 
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There was an ambush in preparation, 


of which these two did not dream. 


IV. 


Two days afterwards, Barbara and 
her mother were on their way to Mon- 
treal. 

This was the flank movement, and it 
The 
morning after her husband’s departure, 
Mrs. 


apartment with the intelligence that she 


was thus accomplished. second 


Dinwiddie burst into Barbara’s 
had just received a telegraphic dispatch 
from Mr. Dinwiddie, bidding her start 
at once for Montreal to procure certain 
funds in the hands of a certain party 
there, which funds were immediately 
wanted. Barbara, to whom all business 
matters were mysteries profound as the 
income-tax or the national debt, receiv- 
ed it all without a qi She did 
to ask, “ Why does n’t father 
one of his clerks?” or “ Why 

She took 
was a great 


juired an 
l 


1estion. 
not stop 
send 
can’t he do it all by letter 
it for granted that there 
hurry about something that r« 


] . 


journey to Montreal. So 


instant she 
wrote a letter to Captain Penrose, (which 
Mrs. Dinwiddie took good care to in- 
tercept,) and, before another hour had 
slipped by, mother and daughter were 
at the Northern railway station. 
The old 


tion to send 


lady had taken the precau- 
Nero on an errand out of 
the city, and had hi hack 
to convey her to the cars jut as she 


was attending to her trunk, an officious 


gentleman in black stepped up to Bar- 
asked for wha lace she 
have the baggag 
Before Mrs. Dinwiddie could 
1 
l 


: , 
ira, and 
* 1} ] _ 
wished to checked. 
interpose, 
“ Montreal.” 


Barbara had answered, 


gentleman had simply 
remarked, “I don’t think they check 
baggage so far,” and then had walked 
away in the direction of the telegraph- 


Thereupon the 


o‘fice, — for what purpose the sequel 
must suggest. Mrs. Dinwiddie thought 
nothing more of the matter. They pass- 
ed through Philadelphia and New York 
the next day uninterrupted. 

At Rutland, Vt., a very civil sort of 


at the Fireside. 


f a8 
August, 


| 
L 


them in the 
and, on learning that they were on 


gentleman accosted car, 
their way to Canada, asked if they had 
passports. On Mrs. Dinwiddie’s reply- 
ing in the negative, he informed her, 
that, by a recent order of the United 
States Government, persons travelling 
to and from Canada were required to 
have passports ; and he advised her to 
stop at Rutland, and he would telegraph 
to New York and procure them. After 
some hesitation, she consented to do 


this. The third day of her detention, 


her volunteer informant came with the 


necessary papers, and at the same time 
introduced Mr. Glide, an obsequious 
little gentleman, who said he was going 
to Montreal, and should be happy to 
render any service in his power to the 
ladies. 

“Surely, Sir, I 


Mrs. Dinwiddie. 


have seen you be- 


fore,” said “ Are you 
not from Baltimore ? ”’ 

“Yes, Madam; and I will tell you 
ist met: *t was at the secret 
of ladies and gentlemen for 

purchasing a new outfit for Mrs. Jeffer- 
son Davis.” 

“Hush!” said Mrs. Dinwiddie, slight- 

ly alarmed. 
’s no danger,” returned 


Your de- 


he Confederate cause, Mad- 


: : 
‘I ’m discreet. 


stiorts, your Sacrifices, 


been known to me; and I 


ong 
iOngs 


rejoice at h 


rr 


ving this opportunity of ex- 
pressing my thanks and my admi 


i 

lmiration. 

Is there anything I can do for you?” 
Mrs. looked si 


g 
at him, 


Dinwiddie nificantly 


nodded her way of 


warning, and 


head by 
ilies " her daughter 
gianced at her daughter. 
murmured Mr. 


“T see, Madam,” 


Glide, in a confidential tone. 

“ Barbara, go and pack my trunk,” 
said she. 

Barbara left the room. 

“ Now, Sir,” resumed Mrs. Dinwid- 
die, “ I will confide to you my troubles. 
That young girl has recently engaged 
herself, against my wishes, to a young 
man, — a captain in the Yankee army.” 

“ Engaged herself toa Yankee? But, 
oh, Madam, what an affliction! what a 
humiliation ! ” 
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“Yes, Sir, ’t is all that.” 
“Ta Mr. Davis, Madam, 
that the Yankees are the scum of the 
world. 


gree with 
Is there no way by which you 
can avert from your family the threat- 
ened disgrace ?” 

“Well, Sir, I 


and, if 


formed a plan, 


have 
you will 1 me your aid, I 


enc 


think we may manage to put the infat- 


uated girl for a time where she will 
have an o} 


yportunity of recovering her 
senses.” 


dear Madam, I shall be de- 


serve you in any such good 
To save youth and beauty from 
h of a Yankee captain 


rth the warmest zeal, 


ited daring, of any native 


South.” 
ir sentiments do you honor. 
is my scheme —— Is there 
vance of our being overheard ? ” 
“ By none except the invisibles,” said 
Glide ; “ and they probably exist only in 
the imagination of Yankee fanatics.” 
“My 


plan,’ 
to put my daughter in a convent until 


whispered the lady, “is 


the gentleman to whom I have promised 


} tt 
ner onei f 


egram of the Confederate 


army have an opportunity of seeing 


her. f course it would not take him 
five minutes to drive out of her head all 


thoug 


“ And has your daughter, Madam, no 


ht of 


this Yankee lover.” 


suspicion of 


this admirable scheme of 
yours? 


+} 


tne 


She 
to Montreal on business 


slightest. supposes 


lam, you could n’t have been 
more fortunate 


hat 


in your confidence. It 


I am on most intimate 


terms with Father Basil, the confessor 
of the nuns, < y the rules of the 
convent, must interrogate your daugh- 


ter before she can be admitted to its 


’said Mrs. Dinwiddie, anxious- 
Fat 


her Basil have the proper 
motives 


Will 


disposed to strain his authority 


th my maternal 


Southern sentiments ? 
in order to put my daughter 
durance ?” 
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“ ] think I may venture to promise,” 
answered Glide, “that, such is my in- 
fluence with him, he will do in the mat- 
ter whatever I may request.” 
“How f 


“ And now, Madam, you must 


1 


fortunate : 
make 


preparations for your departure. The 


cars start in ten minutes.” 

Before seven o’clock that evening the 
whole party were comfortably disposed 
Montreal ho- 
tels. The obliging Mr. Glide went forth 


in one of the best of the 


immediately to make inquiries in Mrs. 
Dinwiddie’s behalf. 
After breakfast the next day he pre- 
sented himself 
“You have 


to her and asked, — 
said nothing as 
your daughter ?” 

*“ Not a word,” 


‘¢ Then,” 


yet to 


she replied. 
* our will 
Fathe 
residence, and get him to broach the 

] He has 


whole matter to Miss Barbara. 
avery persuasive tongue, and | think 


said he, course 


be to drive at once to Basil’s 


she will at once yield to his exhorta- 
Should 


posed to resist forcibly our measures 


tions. she, however, be dis- 


for her benefit, there will be the means 
at hand to carry them out.” 

Barbara entered the room, wholly un- 
suspicious of the plots against her lib- 
erty. 

“The carriage will soon be at the 
said her mother. 


door,” * Go and get 


ready.” And after a whispered hint from 
Mr. Glide, she 


pearl silk, Barbara. 


added, “ Put on your 
We shall have to 
call on certain persons of 

Barbara was 


distinction.” 
, val - 
soon ready. They all 


three entered the carriage, and after a 
drive of about a mile, it stopped before 
a large and elegant house. 

“ Our father confessor lives in style,” 
whispered Mrs. Dinwiddie. 

“ Yes,” returned Glide; “one of his 
wealthy neophytes gives him a home 
here. If | little 
basement room, 1 conduct 
your daughter up to his library.” 

Mr. Glide, 


Mrs. Dinwiddie. 


you will wait in this 
Madam, I wil 


“ Go with Barbara,” 
Supposing it was merely one of the 

mysterious forms of business, little Bar- 

bara at once took the gentleman’s prof- 


o 
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A 


few unforeseen claimants and stragglers 


last boat that leaves the steamer. 
present themselves just as we are put- 
ting off, and, as often happens at the last 
chance to go ashore, our boat is some- 
what overloaded, and I find myself sep- 


arated from my companion, who is stand- 
ing upright in the bows, while I am 
seated in the stern among the 
Scotc h folk, 


etail of 


elderly 


who seem so familiar with 
all the d the plac e and the pro- 
ceedir oS that I am led to believe them 


faithful worshippers of Nature who come 
to ] the 


national minster, as n some 


periodically 1eir vows in 


pay t 
ot 


1embers 
parish church go he 
] convoce 


reverently to t 


cathedra s. An eager, ex- 
citable vu le-wife next to me is especial- 


ly anxious and officious, and seems dis- 


posed to question the efficiency and pru- 
" 


dence of our Ulva | 
“The 


poatmen. 


boat is too full!” cries, 
“ Tell 
full! ” 
} 


hoes in our 


with the 


them is too 


r of alarm ec 
’t be afraid, my dear, 


in a sort of stage-aside to me, 


t ~ 
who, though I have observed that the 


boat’s ¢ is almost or 


vater, 


inues, patting 
} 
> SHO 


a. = 
uder, whe 


reiterates to 
uthority her startling warning 
' 


er assurance that we shall present- 


ly sink by our own weight. 


, , 
the Bailie, standing 
maintains his philosopl 


iy, and the 
And 


inse- 


on his face reassures me. 
+} P 
tn sense otf 


with only just 
hich adds to the awe of the oc- 


perceive that are rounding 


liff, and that the entrance to Fingal’s 


Cave is dawning on our view. 

The magnificent proportions and per- 
fect the arcl 
forms the entrance to tl 


ll 


symmetry of way which 
will be 
iat lat- 
he isl- 


1e Cave 
seen to better advantage somewl 
er, when the steamer, on leaving t 


and, sweep 


s directly past the vestibule 
purposely to afford her passengers this 
opportunity ; but one is never more im- 


pressed with the hugeness and stability 


7 
Wall. 


ald 


of thi than 

measuring it by gradual approach, and 
vault 
as we glide under the enormous arch- 


s gigantic structure 


looking up into its lofty Gothic 
y and out of the dazzlin unshi 
way and out of the dazzling sunshine 
into the twilight of the deep interior. 
Those whose imaginations are aided by 
statistics may form a more real concep- 
tion of this great natural structure 
that 


trance is forty-two feet in width, and 


reflecting the archway at 


eight 


el of the 


its } nearly seventy above the lev- 


that these vast 


od to the 


sea, and pro- 


portions are preserve farth 


the 
lred 


er 


extremity of cave, 


re two hur 


mposing efiect 


the massive 


inced 
hj + Vlstinr ) hii 
thirty feet additional whit 


a Dy 
] 


ed on 


entrance - Way | 


the noble 
each side 
pillar 


] . 
columns, are 


grou] 


of pillars 
hese lofty 
complication of basaltic in 
a general sense perpendicular, their de- 
parture from the stern lines and angles 

nly to 


ip of that 


1e is independent of 


1 1 
workmansi 


{ 


, 
l by 


understoot 


, on 
is called Ar 


Here, with 


i 


f anywhere, is 


vainly Art may see 


val Nature “ How s 


ate, “do the porticos ot 
pear in our eyes from 


1ificence of the de- 


magr 


scriptions we have received of them! 


and with what admiration are we seized, 
on seeing the colonnades of our modern 
edifices! But when we behold tl 

il, by Nature 


of Fi 
Isle of Staffa, it is no longer possible 


ie Cave 


formed in the 


ing 
to make a comparison; and we are 
forced to acknowledge that this piece 
Nature’s architecture far 
that of the Louvre, that of St. Peter’s at 


of surpasses 
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Rome, all that remains of Palmyra and 
Pzstum, and all that the genius, taste, 


and luxury of the Greeks were ever 
venting.” 


a comparison of 


capable of 

So much for this 
ocean cathedral with buildings of human 
construction ; and no less decisive is 
the ver French author, M. de 
St. nd, in contrasting Staffa with 


“Ty 


ancient 


edifices. have,” he 
j vol noes, 
have given descriptions of several 

and delightful cav- 
I 


of lavas; but I have 
r which comes near 
parison with 


his, or can bear any com] 
ble regularity of its 
; the 
the elegance of this 
its resemblance 
oh Art 


1 no share in its construction. 


\ $11 ° 
Vature OI 


nN) tarni > t “+ +) , 
masterpieces Ol Art, tnou 


not at all surprisins 


y 
> 


that 
i l he al ode 


l have made it 


eneral descriptions 


Shall I 


i 
attempt 
] 
the 2 f any other 
nose Of any owner, 
pression of the 
} ] ~ 
ches and sur- 
our boat glides into the 
t Wilson speak; I 


wo bs wor 


dare 


ls while I vouch 


since recalled 
tude, and 

» fine o’er- 

] basalt 
give support, worn by the 

F thousand 

the semblance of some stu- 


otnic are h, 


the wild waters ever urge their 
and the 
templ 


spective, yet ever an 1 anon, as 


receding sides Oi 


great 
e, running inwards in solemn per- 


ocean 


heaves and falls, rendered visible in its 
far sanctuary by the broad and flashing 
by the foaming surges 
Then 
n and irregular gallery which 


ls from below! 


overhangs that subterranean flood, and 
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from which,looking upwards and around, 
ve behold the rich and varied hues of 
red, green, and gold, which give such 
splendid relief to the deep and sombre 
colored columns, — the clear bright tints 
feet, 
the wavering, yet translucent sea, — the 


which sparkle beneath our from 


whole accompanied by the wild, yet mel- 
low and sonorous moan of each succes- 


sive billow which sides or 


rises up the 


rolls over the finely formed crowns of 


the lowlier and disjointed pillars : these 
} i 

few of the this ex- 

quisite and most singular scene, which 


are a features of 
cannot fail to astonish the beh 
Up this irregular 

tends to the farther 

cave, most of our } 
already gone, having successively 
serted the boats to take advantage of 
tuis natural pathway, whereby, ste 


pping 
carefully along the wet slippery floor, 
and clinging for security to a rope at- 
tached to iron bolts riveted in the solid 
stone of the wall, they can penetrate 
depths of the cavern. 
ht of 


place we can discern their figures, di- 


» innermost 


gh the dim religious li 


> 


procession they grope their way, 
he joyous laughter of the younger vo- 
the little shrieks 
of alarn yarnine wit! hicl 
yf alarm or warning with which 


ng with 
the 
more cautious or timid emphasize every 
misstep or uncertain footing, — the en- 


tire human murmur, fortunately for us, 
softened by distance, or returned to our 
form of an 


ears only in the mellowed 


echo, so that we are spared in some de- 
gree that mockery of mirth and discord, 
otherwise so inevitable, and always so 
uncongenial to the spirit of the place,\— 
that tumult of voices, exclamations, and 
} 


shouts so familiar to the tourist, and 
Wordsworth, 


to the spot, the half- 


which drew from on occa- 
sion of his visit 
bitter reflection, 

“We saw it surely 


H 


Hurried and hurrying, volatile and loud ? 


Thus the Bailie’s philosophy has not 
proved in fault. There is an advantage 
in being the last comers, if it is merely 
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fel] ¢ 

relow-tourl 


ives out 


irs, 
cemented 
a white 
. . 

eh mosaic 


yf its surface, 


nes are worn 


and 


ivern through w 
e sea, render it ocean sure ess swell lies 
ay; and as soon as far beneat! 


roar 
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k heather plumes at 


} 


neal descendants, for 


nceive, of star-flowers 


} 


s that flourished here 


has added to or 


Storm-washed 


crowned in su 


ve 


the 


] 
4 


is memory em- 
om an honorable foe 


“Blest be thy soul, 


lls! In peace thou 


r 
pring; in war, the 
} 


And what touching 


interest to us of | 


this legendary 
when we li 

a 
of triumph, 


I behol 


as at ever 


on our excursion, 


tioned an 
our assistance. 


— half a nightn 


t 


—that we, who are 


to make the ex 
at the bottom, a 


ven ! which will overturn 


t 


> and | 


( 


among 


iment 


step] 
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a boat, regain the steamer, where we 
sit at our leisure and laugh at the ab- 
surd figure made by 1 comers as they 


scramble down the Sir Thomas 


even forgetting his dignity in the diffi- 


culties ol 


g to be off, sets her 
arts on her fur- 
vithout first 

he island and af- 

. é . 

ly intimated, 

» |] } 


last view wal ave, | that 


and tha 


fin 


} 
oom 


behind us 


and before, we t summer 
sea and bid farews 

id seal whom we have 

back to her cell, the 

to its nest, the sea-swell 

“ae 

ACCI, 


in waves unbroken by our 


sott 


warm sun holds all in h 
The winter winds will roar tl 

cavern erelon he n la 
and ceili y 
beat 


m, tempests will 


and against its giant col- 
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[ August, 


> 


umns, the stormy petrel will flap its 
wings in the archway, and the piercing 
cry of the sea-gull keep time to the 
diapason of the deep; but the massive 
structure whose corner-stone is hid be- 
neath the waters, and which leans upon 
the Rock of Ages, will still defy the tem- 
pest and loom in lonely grandeur, alike 
i winter’s frown 
the Almighty. 
ired centuries ago, 

Him by 


have crumbled or are fast crum 


in summer’s smile and 


the dwelling - place of 


Ion iS W: lis, re 
dedicated to human 


t 


1is mighty temple, w 
} 


no man laid, has 


e un in 


1in the hollow 


Limns. 


all uproot its col 


III. 


Now on to Iona, a distance of 


or eight miles, a 


seven 
g formidable voya 
perhaj pilgrims to this 


cred shrine, to us barely affording 
for dinner, a al of which I have 


remembrance of partaking on this ever 


ny recollections would 


been more poign mn 
hat it 
ous and \ -served. since 
ous habits of life en} 
the 


the flavor of 


oyed on thes« 
ing hotels of Hutchesons a 


] 


ne 00 
and good 


verbial, 
still clings to my palate, especi 
of the daily “salmon so fresh as stil 
retain its creamy curd.” 

The approach to Iona, Icolmkil 
Colmeskill, as it 


has in it 


is variou 
nothi imposing, if 
the ancie bey, already 
a distance, and the nei 

the simple fact of wh presence in 
that 


interest and sanctity to this 


is lonely isle is suggestive of all 


1aS iven 


On 


1 of 


cradle of Christianity in Britain. 
} 


landing at the rude pier, formec 


masses of gneiss and granite boulders, 
we find ourselves 


opposite the mod- 
ern village, a row of some forty cot- 


tages, running parallel with the shore, 
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case in nearly all Scotch 
iding both an established 
and a free church. We have scarcely 
beach before we have 


of Wordsworth’s experi- 


no heart to find fault with 


the modern fishing- 


le in pressed sea-weeds, 
so extensive 


es 18S now 


they 


1 
estabD- 
most 
for I 


in looking on the 


ins have 


‘rs, and are a 


persecutors ; 


suggestive memen- 


they thrust upon 


the village, 

y on a level with the 
ruins, to which we are 
ild Macdonald, chief 
our 


+ 


authorized to act as 


setting forth on our 
must premise thz 

mark the age 
simple life of 

hose companions of his 


| who first settled in Iona, 
‘ing forth in pilgrim fash- 
endurance of pilgrim 

ed Christianity through 


mound, or cairn, yet 
where the missionaries 

there are still, in a 

the island, vestiges of 

place or cell in which 

made their abode and 

e cross as a luminary for the 
With the ex- 
ception of these rude vestiges, the tra- 
the results 


lized nations. 


dition of their virtues and 
of their self-sacrificing labors are their 
only memorial. But the standard which 
they 

continued 
tic buildings, now more or less ruinous, 
and marking successive eras of Church 
history, are all of great antiquity, many 
being of a date so remote that the rec- 


ollowers of later ages have 
to maintain; and the monas- 


ords of them are merely trad 


But wherever the pilgrim turns his eye 
or sets his foot, voices whisper to him 
that this is holy ground. The very 
silence and mystery which inwrap the 
ve a tendenc y to exalt the soul ; 


and although doubts may 


place 
arise in re- 
gard to some of the traditions, and in- 
credulity may condemn others as sim- 
1es 


ly mythical, faith so often becon 


re 


t, and the 


T 
| 
os 
sigh 
umphant every 
feel, wi 1e great moralist, 
man is little t nvied 
ism would not gain fort 

of Marathon, or whose 
grow warmer among 
Nunnery, 
which the chapel only remains standing. 


Nor- 


Our first visit is to the of 


teenth century. The tomb of the Prin- 
cess Anna, the last prioress, is still 
} 


pre- 
defaced by the 
Her fig- 
the 

yb whic h 


served, though much 
rude feet of souliess tourists 
ure is sculptured in bas-relief on 


stone, and the 


mirror and ¢ 


are introduced ic of the fe- 
male 


as symbol 


sex suggest that instinct of deco- 
ind which, 


if superfluous anywhere, certainly would 


ration inherent in woman, 


be so in a nunnery at Iona. There isa 


sad interest in the remains of this sanc- 
ow i Ser nafas Saee £ . j 
tuary, the oniy refuge for innocence and 


barbarous age, when 


gentleness in a 


many a votary was doubtless driven 


hither by motives similar to those which 
actuated the fair maid 
Sir Walter Scott tells us, 


of Lorn, of whom 


“The cemetery of the nunnery,” as 
we learn on the authority of Dr. John- 
son, and at the date of his visit, “ was, 
till very lately, regarded with such rev- 
erence that only women were buried in 


it.” And how the burly speech and rug- 





relics of ve 


mourntul 


ion, a 


it, and it 
t, in S] ite of every possible | 
cautior y of the interesting memo- 

every reverential ler. It rials of anti ity in Iona will sox 


} 


consists of a solid column of mica schist, unrecognizable or will have cease 


fourteen feet in height, fixed in a mas- exist 


U 
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but insured for the 


some! 


‘the conventionali 

itherto restrained us, 

the fore-deck in 

ever li tle ind lent titride the 

ever listiess or indolent attitude 1€ 
vailing mood may suggest. 


ifternoon is drawing to a clos¢ 


Our share 


sua 18 deciining. 
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be I ul labe rious 
nainder of 
Pioneer, and, 
while she ploug] he w : > } : 
ile she ploughs the waves, we have 


but to rest, meditate, and congratulate 


ourselves and one another. There is a 


hum of merry voices from the knot of 


gay young Scots, whose spirits are toned 


down, not damped, by the experiences 


of the day. Our English girls, with 


their young brother, are prettily group- 


ed on the deck-floor, the latter stretched 


at the feet of the youngest girl, and ex- 


changing with her those sweet confi- 


between a 


] . : 
always exist 


chivalrous boy and the 


dences which 


sister nearest 


his own age. Their confiding parents 


have remained aft, as have a majority of 


the elders of the company ; but, though 


youth, freedom, and high natural spirits 


preponderate at our end of the boat, 
peace seems to be brooding over us 
with dove-like wings 

Weare still skirting the bold, precipi- 


tous shores of - ntral load- 


which kept us all day to 
" 


anda 


stone our 
course. now and then our atten- 


tion is especially engrossed by the view 
of her rugged cliffs, terrible in winter’s 


es of basalt, 


h 


n 


storms, and her natural are 


through which the sea washes at hig 
water, and which | 
a famil 


etray in every featur 


y likeness to great Staffa. But for 
most part our hearts 
are with the past, and 

iving are welling 
lay on which sunshir 


and a prosperous \v 
bined with Nature’s most 
lations and humanity’ 
to us pleasu privi- 
} 


-yona compare. 


yught 


of the future mingles with our medita- 


[ August, 


tions, it is the rapturous thought that 


these gifts ef Providence once ours are 


ours for a life-time. 
At length, a softening of the majestic 
the sea’ 


landscape, a contraction from 


wide expanse into comparatively s 


waters, and, bidding farewell to 
the Sound of Kerrera, 
great island is hid 


ve have entered 
and the from us by 
its less imposing sister, Kerrera Island, 
the same tha l-locks the Bay of 
Oban. > have but to make our way 


, 1 
through the } iresque channel, whose 
scenery IS al y I to our eyes, 
“eee 5 AE 
ana now moss -crowned 


warder of the bay, greets us once more, 
her friendly face, 
little harbor, seeming to hail us with a 
“Welcome Home!” 

Home to the 


66 Orne _ 
towsy tea, 


as we sweep into 


our 


Caledonian, where a 
my Scotch friends would 
term it, i 

travellers: 

fowls of t 

never eaten in 

Hebridean coast, 

; ] + mt! 


noer. 


+ 


these uns} 


, 
and along 
4 
ietening 
glistenin 
moonli 


storm- 


} f | 
perhaps or S$Sian eroes, ot 
‘ ryt +1 , Licl ++ y 

swept cast nonkish rites, and 


} 1 


ur expe- 
3 I 
rience in welve hours’ sail 


Mull. 


round 
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unu 
to take redress | 
law. Thus the agri 


itened 


sual 


1 . 
cy thre to drive 
, 
to desper 


— 
lington, alre 


ition. 


long opposition to Refe 


eadily n 
tained the existing laws 


> ’ ” 


comm 


, 
continued 





manut 
forensic « ence 
He w hly convince 
from ol mn and from a 


ru 
now to be 

and practical. 
the effort to alle 

a balance betwe: 

been, but were 

With that 
since mark- 


, he entered the po- 
-d over to his partners 
“ - 


irm, and devoted him- 
] 


ant 


exposition of the 
Throu 


theories. 


Leagu 


the 


such 


ne 


were y order of the League, 


an Dans ork fr\94 } .m™m i in lamar 
and geht found himself in demand 


from Working in concert 
with lliers, M h, and the other 


leaders, | lin instituting branch- 


es of t e principal 
Besides his unquestioned al 


as an 


orate which 


nost ol possess, 
I 


tically a man of the 
out from the busy com- 
as born and reared, 


to labor for the people. Those who 
might distrust a Villiers or a Howard, 
—who might suspect that i 

‘ 


y no 


an agitation 
set on foot lemen was designe 

selfish ends, — who might be indiffere 
to those whom they had been accus- 
tomed to regard as political schemers, 


— would trust and follow one who threw 
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vocation and came 
that commercial inter- 


est in which he himself was concerned. 


| ison of 


He could gain tl 


many who would 


ie ear and re 
not listen to one whose 
yrofession was political agitati 


i 


Thus 


yecame considerable ; his 


hearers, his elo- 


quence charming them, and his h¢ 


issuring his 

ynes- 

ty and earnestness commanding their 

and approval. 

e rapid spread of Free -Trade prin- 

sles, resulting from the organized ef 
j League, and fron 
actual o 


onstration, which 


confirmed, that the farming mon 


leaders 


the League much importance in P: 


. } 
could not continue, gave the 


ment. The Whigs, nay, even the more 
moderate Tories, began to profess con- 

When 
both 


parties went to the country on the issue 
, 


version to Free -Trade doctrines. 


Parliament was dissolved in 1841, 


of Free-Trade or Protection. Sir Rob- 
ert Peel, who afterward became the 


triotic instrument by which the Corn- 


Laws fell, represented those who ad- 
hered to Protection and the agricultural 


interest. Lord Melbourne came forward 
as the advocate of those pring ipl s which 
the League had been the first to avow, 
and Premier he had not been 
Notwith- 


1 1 


which as 
anxious to put in practice. 
standing the Reform of 1832, 
nobility still retained a large control 

the composition of the House of Com- 
mons. Peel had organized the Conser- 
vatives witl eat tact, and the ministry 


of Melbo 


weakness of 


rne was suffering from the 
internal dissension. The 
result of the election was, that Peel’s 
renerally 


— 


a clear 


success 


candidates were so 
ful that he gained vorking ma 
jority in the House, and he consequ 
became Prime- Minister. 

It was soon after the Conse 
office that | 
came forward as a candidate for Pa 


ment in the 


thus attained 


northern city of Durham. 
The Free-Traders were wise enough to 
seek the assistance of the best men their 
ight, it 


ranks r 
1 be a v 


could furnish B 
] 


universally thought, woulc 
ble auxiliary, coming as he did from the 
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180 ight and the English Radicals. (August, 


assailed him with bitter, powerful elo- 
Whigs, whose thunder 
ooked with the coldness 


shness upon his conver- 


ews. But 
( onstitu 


neasure through both 

juence as irst Lord 

Hardly ever during 

: iment 

s toward the een 1 > electrifies ti r and 
opponel! ts 


he had proj 


rhe Duke 


who 
ories 


pirit ¢ 


good. His old associa 





to rby, ({ 


ige, and as 


rmerly Lord Stanley,) 
to the country, Mr. Bright again § 
chical in political for Man 


] 
i 


ter, and was gra 


> 


hes y 
so radical the receiving a majority of eleven hundred. 
last to have It was the just reward of labors inces- 
h less sant and courageous, to keep the in- 


: . 
pouti- terests of the « 


onstituen¢ 
the To- 


fore the legis] iture, and to 


Radical- that system of 


C 

yy the nov- were thorou 

is driving continued t 

ty to seek certain safety il 1857. 
tion of the t 


year, the 

co - worker 

forward a moti ( 

Chinese War, then t ispiring under 

the conduct of Lord Palmerston’s Gov- 
nt. Th l i 


the 


coun- 


] + y 
eiection, 
to stand as 


uituency 


the advocacy 


is metrop- e: ained much it 

the cen- lependent of all 
ally with i 
follows Mr. Di 


from its belowthe barona 


erateful This record of eighteen 


needed such House of is certa \ 

l pre- narkal 3 ile constantly Op- 
Parlia- i ; ties, Mr. 
‘all. His 


as a logician and as an effec- 


nally oust- ight has won the 
352, when 


issue with Lord speaker, and his evident honesty 
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hat peculiar sort of Aauteur which is 
national aracteristic. His 

is brushed off his fore- 

l lmirably 

s whiskers 

> most mid- 

j voice 1S 


ais- 


contempo- 


*n. He expresses himself 


sometimes aimo with 


1 ; used t | 
res- pinior . Mr. Cobden, whose 
seems iperament was more phlegmatic, was 
detect the  carefi avoid any undue heat of 
face is a true “ech, and hence often pass sd, erro- 


and = full, with y, for more moderate thinker 


1outh, positive chin, and than Mr. 





moment to speal 


towards America, 
we were sufiering under 


civil war. 


can liberty tren balance. one 


From that day to th at times when but if all other 





aud Garden. 


n gives 


~ 


»+! 
Poul 


} 
1 


oughts and 


. ] } 
generous qceedcs 


nations who 


speak the Englis] 


their origin are 


Ameri 
Americans 


AND GARDEN. 


vit 


vinter 


e some 


loyment 


urc 


should 


< 


1 language, and from 
ne 


] . +] } 
uike entilied 


honor the En 


hase macl 


do much better. 
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e, yet 
= 
Dell¢ 


fainter 
of 


ew 
Wa- © all 


—that tl 


and fair reduction 
ges, and hence my growing impa the 


hieve some more remunerative em- cause 


bright spring at last opened kind- 
genially uponus. The snowdis- tude, wi 
, leaving my strawberries in the vealth of | 


iS encouras 
o one ever 

e blossoms, 

n 


e formation of the 


ly than I 


tive 
was passed 


flew over the beds, « 


flower after another, a 


with a perpetual 
the 
sun had barely reached the garden, I 
them at their honeyed labors. 


+t who declared th 


earliest morning 


found 
The poe it man\ i flow as 


er was born to blush unseen, and waste 


an 


sweetnes 


no ht 


ir 


ud 


attenti 


inlant, 


f August, 


L 


1e desert air 


hat the winged deni 


no inheritance in 


sweets were wasted 


ively as if each one hae 
10t be wondered at 


t , 
It SHOuUId I 
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that my ever-present ey tect > had seen the same thing as early in the 
: I i season, years before, but, having no in- 
No one can imagine wit terest 1e subject as a fruit-grower, I 
in interes hun had never consulted dates. But now, 
being deeply interested, the effect of 
rely early display of fruit 
of astonishment and disap- 
pointment. I knew that being early 
i I Was a vital point, and 
that I was as early as 
but here was eviden 
been forestalled. I had 
courage to inquire where these 
came from, or what price she 
potwhere ting for them. But the crowd 
litwas time chasers around the stand was 
that no one would have noticed 
pearance, even if my emotions 
face. T ey 


other to 


to my accuston 
It was | 


market when 


were so enormous, | coul 
1 But I resolve 
Next anc 


and 


cranted t mine yul nd. She was already there, 
is the mistake of anig- engaged in putting the little fixtures in 
subsequent reading and_ order on which her daily stock of fruits 
ve corrected. Thus, whet and vegetables was to be displayed. No 
| +] 


e widow’s stand in the customers were yet visible in this ear- 
ounded at seeing her ly gray of the morning, and there was 
an opportunity for me to make the mo- 


, 
sitting 


ed up with ripe berries. 


eside a huge wooden tray heap- 
No doubt I mentous inquiries I desired. But there 
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ug 
was the same great wooden tray air ich he ls the plants that other- 
piled up with at least a bushel of stra vise | be hybernating, and, creat- 
berries. i st gi I as is J y a icl summer, stimul ites the 
where they came from. strawberry into bloom, then int 

ms i i ‘ i depth ot 


seen at Sé 


iy extel 
1 our iar 


ultS are the earl 


crowers, l 
1y with readiness a 


+ 


as to make for 
, 
a stupendous 
partment OI nus 1e warm alluvial lands e1 


taS a source 


stand i ave been a year with- 
first ripened fruits. knows that with r ,— it has somewhat of the 

these the price occasions no hesitancy i na, —and, ripe 1 
in the purchase: they are able to pay. annot refrain. .Great sums are annual- 
Hence no resource of or skill i : y realized by these earliest caterers for 
unpractised to minister to a craving ap-_ the public palate. The hot-house pro- 
petite that yields a reward so golden. cess is comparatively a retail operation ; 


1 
One producer erects hot- houses, into 


but this traffic reaches to the dignity of 
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trial enterprise, employ- periment had cost. As I was anxious 

f hands, pouring ample to follow the directions given by my 

express- market friend, we had a great time that 

enriching the men by evening in assorting the berries, put- 

ducted. It is exclusively _ ting t 
Nort] " 


thern shrewdness, 


cofriers ol 


1em in three lots, 


ncts of the Southern- 


on 


cestrians wer 
way connect 
1" 


ail were re] 


“a . , _-. 
cles moving except the marke 


t when I came t 


them I felt no aml 
nother from a whole l 


] 


ne contrarieties were we 
me doubtful 
Hence, wl 
1e whole h: fora stranger, 
l g charge, to know whether it was work 
‘ he the tailor or fruit for the market-house. 
noticing, on a survey of I cannot account for this weakness, — 
re was no perceptible why I, who had been so 


quantity rer 


strong and 
undismayed on occasions really trying, 
should have been so affected on one that 
lit was of very superior size, afforded so much reason for exultation. 


haps few cultivators could have I have sometimes blamed my sister as 
1 more labor in keeping the the cause of this unusual nervousness. 


in order; and this labor of our She, too, was up to aid us in getting 


nds was nearly all that the ex- under way, for all hearts were in the 
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. , 
enterprise, and 


nervous yprehensiol 
especi ally of 


ri 
Mrs. 
] 


would prefer going 


Tetchy, and 


+] 
without any of them 


. ; ; ' 
seeing me, She cried Out suddenly, as 


ame through the gate, 


“Ts that 


we ¢ 
Mrs. Tetchy comin; 
you? i 


It was the veriest trifle in the world; 


but I was so full of what I had in hand, 


and so really desirous of avoiding ob- 


servation in that quarter, that 
pleasantry had an unusual « ul 


me. I did 


Jane’s 


ashamed 
any of the 
ments; yet 
to market, tl 
panded s« 


I have long 


low’s first customer 


We hz 


} 


ionable glar« 
able that 


| 
nis re 


l 

establishing him 

suddenly in my favor, apart from my 
anticipating him as my first customer. 
He glanced a moment at the 


Straw ber- 


ries, then turned and looked at me so 


Needle and Garden. 


{ August, 


intently, th ] 


igh not at all impertinently, 
that I felt myself abashed and blushing. 


All this, however, was the sensation of 


but a single moment. Immediately turn- 
ing again to the widow, and courteously 


touching his hat as he spoke to her, 
a civility which was in perfect kee pin 
with his whole 


| 


on my cht 


de meanor, — 
icest berries. 

struck with their superiority, and 
so ge in his commendati 
them, that, as I heard it all, I turned 
as I felt the bloo 
g up from my heart and covering my 


I did 


1 
hat he 


my face away, 1 rush- 


buying wy He inquired of 
widow wl beautiful 


truit 


raised, an I was in 
le st she sh 
moving out ig of the rep! 


hat they were raised just 


e basket 


it ever O¢ 
ing in with im} 

I was unaccountabl) 
Here was I with my first li 
surprised by the 
customer, and he a gentleman 


whose whole 


presence 


outward demeanor seemed 
nbodiment of whatever might 
agreeable in the oth« 


vith 


to me the er 
i 


consi 
I shrank instincti 


dence from having my little secret wu 





Needle and Garden. 


t may have 
I will not, 

meh I was terri- 
ld know that I was a 


no such use- 


{ tions, and watched and lis- 
ned with eager attention. His quick 


had caught the price, — for the pur- 


not 


iscertained it until after 
had been filled. 

| ss ina 
4 a whisper, but which 


Fred, 
ed i 
ision I was sure the 


. 4 : 
heard. “ Half a dol- 


young 
s 


( t 
44 OVE! 


1 
ses whicl 
will send 


Time and 


metimes 


full 
even 


would 


a 
o-blocks 


iore we 


1 


then what would 
anished 


ppointments, 


ant as his own. 


a short walk to 
was abun- 
-ouile 


tood in the coor- 


1g! 


way as we approached the house; but 
when Fred told her the story of the 
young gentleman, how he looked and 
behaved,—I somehow felt unable to do 
it, — with 


the crowning incident of the 
ry 
| 


great basketful of berries he 


chased at half a dollar a qu 
without even asking the price, 
I never 


knew my dear mother to be 


delighted at any event in the quiet his- 
tory of « Ah, what a 
happy breakfast it was that w 
to that morning! 


ur little family. 
sat down 
I could not re peat the 
exultations expressed on all hands over 
my success. 


ly 
y 


I. } - } 
My mother seemed so su- 


gratified at the prospect now 


preme 
opening before us, that 
reward 


fested so mu 


a bountiful 
never man 


since we lost our father. 


continuing 
ts would 


l+ 


out great resuits on 


he was remarkably expert at f 


set up by his ex- 
gant anticiy It seemed with 


be as great a happiness to mere- 


ons. 


i 


hearts are 


interested in ther 
others that 

as uneventful 
the life that all these are living 
incidents, which, j 
upon them, are not more ex- 
ut they were great affairs to us. 
ped the prominent fact, that 
or a woman, when fa- 
vorably situated, to become a success- 
ful fr 


could be 


might be 


lit-grower, and that a new door 
opened through whi | 

emancipated from p¢ 
bondage to the needle, without violating 
the conventional proprieties of the sex. 
This 


perfect labors were solving for us. 


was the problem which my im- 
All 
aspirants may not be required to pass 
through the i 


some may be compelled to encounter 


same experience, while 


even a greater diversity than I did. 





are a th 


10usands 


~onsumer 
is impatient 
] 


erower 


I rawberry 
I soon learned these | 
il] 2a d he e picke 1 over 
ls with daily regularity. As color, 
11; : 


all the } lic cared 


ness, was 


, ; 
preceding day's « 
dollars. 


} 
ure 


rec 


her was iliar 


ripened fruit. 


which attended my suc« i : } 
think her kind words wet ; “hi i 1e tte davs of June, 


} 


, , 
lay she s] n ample sun-bonnet, 


securing it. One « ar 
nto a perfect brunette. Af- 


of the young gentleman, my 
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eneral ripening, the quantity 
in to decline, the re- 

f smaller size he price, 

it then, while the fruit 


. 1 4} } 
lad secured the 


wn straw- 
should 

e€ an average loss 
is sure they were 
that, and 

o be thus 


Lut 


that crop was los 


strawberry-season 
it of the outer world 
but the ugh late in 
it may be set down as 
none enjoyed it 

than ourselves. 
was wonderfully exact in 
tell 
ment our last picking had 


how much our 


unts, he was ready to 
half-acre 
ought it 


1 
} 
i yy 


I sometimes t 
eless trouble, however, this 
iccount, because every one 


, ai , 3 
imiuy seemed to have the figures 
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by heart from 


first picking ox 
over so olte! 
ered wil h nor 


mem| was 


there any di our Carrying tor- 
ward the sum-total from day to day, as 


> amount ran uj successive 


picking. What 
that was half 

But 
lually becoming manifest, 


yme down from 


as what the sur 
grat 
com} elled to « 
nificent calculations as 
which he had set out. 
to get the same 
through the season, 

, 


that we had 
that, 


t} } 
tnougcn 


cessal 
otherv 
had its effect on al 
until we j 


> column 


got half way dow: 


the 


een oOver-sanguine, 
My 


disappointed. 


*} P 

etain whether ¢ 
ascertain whether it Ww 
a mily Of inexperi¢ 


proauce 


ing-women to strawbe1 


rofit, the wl 


* 


market at a fair | 


1 inate = lve 
to be periormed y themselves. 


first effort were tolerably succe 


) } ++ 


sure we could do better 


1} fol horti lt 
successiui nortcuit 


not but Well, th 


was, that we had produced a lit 


7 
mace. 


orn, 
four hundred quarts, of which the 
ow had sold enough to bring us 
dred and thirty dollars, after deduct 
her commission. It was not 
was a begi 
satisfied me. Our 


confess, but it 
Tully 


wens ae 
never before yielded so 
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THE WILLOW. 


WILLOW, why forever weep, 


, 1 
who mourns an enaiess wr 


uncons< 
secret, fait] 
the world can 


A sweeter grace than constan 





fleece of the 


1 . 
the mornin 


mentione¢ - Eolu 
vo dom to but a tender dove-zep! 
: oe 3 1 


°.% ° “* " 
with the Suk fr > Of the meadow 


reach of |} 
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grass, finding no olive 
turing its ripple, wit > audacity ; “ Well, it ’s rather 
innocence, under the very | 1e here. What with your 
contending forces. bly the blow on the head, you 
ing of loneliness which overwhel , 
man at such a ti ] 
acute of all his feelin 
lerly in the face as he supported me .e honor of my capture. 

He was of the flabby white-fl 
cies of the genu bel, a Qual 
crow with matty that 
my brethren in arms have 

ut ponder 
And if you have mone; 
had better hide the: 
pits.” 


We 


then — 


ana 


will march you between two files, and ' iple of Yanks, lolling under 


you will then have but little chance.” ,” he screamed to his companions, 


“So I think,” he replied. “1 tl r] pointing the finger, and garnishing his 
no time better than now. But then” - speech, in Rebel manner, with h. 


oat 
Al 
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1 
to the 
oaths 


more 


orders, and directed us to be 


rt,” and to * git. 
ho was in- 


’ 
my orderly, w 
onset 


in battery, or dit 


: 
the weaker 
| 


h-work, 


upon ef- 


lently counted 
y rapid, 


¢ over his pistol It 


electric char- 


“crente 
acCce pt 


a variety 
hi 


iters, I 


refer the latter 


the nre-e 


, to him, strange 
ill-omened bird that had 
He 


ind when 


would concili- 
the latter 
ess he would spring into 


The 


was 


pork, with the 


ber- 
e, would j 

id broken 
it he 


course of two or 


would ea 


a great stir on all sides 


ving streams of stragglers, 
and prisoners, as we 
made out scattering grasshoppers, 


ls, and soon mingled wiil 
| 


Y 
of troops on the open road 


lt was about three miles 


197 
from this town that our capture had tak 


en place ; and from the immense wagon- 


} 


bling along with us, and the 


manner of their officers, I au- 
not as well for the Rebel cause. 
: Fortune had altered her hu- 
mor, and the white eagles of victory had 
settled with Other 
parties of Union prisoners journeyed 


with 1 


the opposite side. 


through the urgent man- 
I could 
ern a sunlit loop-hole to freedom. 
that 


were preparing to retreat. 


, and 


ner of their guards I thought 


ive minutes’ time I was assured 

Rebels 
Their six-horse teams were rushi! 
the 


cavalry were being 


rear, 
ispatched 
the other way. My mind was very busy 
the new 
The last I 


hen he had divested himself of 


upon aspect of affairs. 


saw of my orderly was 


workman’s incumbrance, - 


was tramping, bootless, 


by his feet,) having then 
In five 


had 


a Rebel in looks. 
; but he 


I have 


never 


nl 
i 


lan } 
jians would 


keep me in the 


bel lines some hours longer. It was 
I had already 
upon the evening, wh lark- 

would settle 


I hoped, 


ipon us. I indulged 


yect to escape; but 
1 


ed en ¢ 
rain, 
a hasty 
in behalf of the vanished man, 
urst not more than snatch a look 

he should have been, lest the 
should miss him also. At one 
veyond Winchester, which town 

avoided ng road, 


nchi gy 


by a bra 


to the offi 


e of the provost 
, avery humble shell-work ; and 
wore shoulder-straps 


He 


a dun pic- 


us who 


were hustled into his presence. 
stood, the central figure in 


ture, in an atmosphere of smoke, a dir- 
ty-looking Georgian in flying coat and 
high-boots. With hands in pocket he 
surveyed the objects brought before him, 


concisely delivering his orders over the 
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stem 


of his teeth - 


| pipe. and to walk as a stranger at my 
rk was at a table wl 


should 


} 


to command 


ptives of the I 


h of the 


nities for dema 


and were 


It was grow- 

It was now three 

after noon, and I hoped nervous}; 
1] } 


Just before we set out « 


oly march, I saw a m 


towards me, and ha 


Is firm lips. 
cant T— 


across 


-- cf wrom spoken, 
} lid — aie ‘ . | 
and who did not wish me to recognize to compress | 
him. It was his ol ject to a} ! ! 


} 
inkee. 
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naptly, and 
he took them. 

s, my gloves heretofore have a 

by the sabre,” I ] 


trooper 


for your inter- 
Che man march- 
ae 

his 

hope that 


1 favor.” 


lled my 

r putting one 

r attempting (drunk) what 
berly accomplished, — 


\ He kept 
— si! , } | . ] 
ery willingly, and ordered 
iccompany me. But there 
1 \ificence in his 
ition, per duress, of 
Ja siey 


a habit with 


veant thus cast within my ré 


otherwise might be a marplot, a 


summer 
thes were apparently too open. His 
tweed with a 
filling, was clasped abou j 


throat with a shred of twine, flyi 


utternut jacket, a poor 


cotton 


. : : a: 
thence loosely, showing a dirty 


shirt beneath, and the rough edge of 
ind his pantaloons. 


I 


, 
stl 
; 7 ; } a MW 
terial of which these last were made 


wai: l 


a very impressible jean, and marke« 


number of his journeys, coul 
l in stains an 
> had the same 


the yellow h 


creases. 


less suet, and \z 
have noticed as very prevalent 


Rebel armies, —but withal an 
ity of carriage that seemed too hone 


for the cause, an almost openness of 


countenance, a cast of features tending 


towards amiability, which imbued me 
bling hoy e. had designs 
‘ryeant, and intended open- 


him with rhetoric, after, per- 


His 
com- 


| 1: — 
ible Skirmisning. 


isa 


eeu ; 
Initiated 


> Same jour- 


Tv) 
rhe young pro- 
Y } 


1 ‘ 
sl eve-KnOt Ce- 


‘ed to offer me a delicate attention in 


7 Cenitidr amaisflY 
return for my hand-furniture, and, per- 


1aps, to impress me in some sort with 
is sense of right, even thoug! 


of so wrong-headed a company. 


“— 
a dainty, dew-sipping buncl 


woul to conscious beauty, — what 
a aint volume of old matter, dust- 


breeding and crumbling, would be to 
what refined 


the blinking scholar, - 


or gold stamped in 
be to a Wall- Street 


veant to myself. 


] } " 
cold, or cold ore, 
s Ss 


the mint, would 
broker, — was th j 
He was the gift of a royal potentate who 
not little ma 
was no calculation in the 


stood upon There 


was to have the entire se 


wn. We fel' a + 
officer, and 


Although 





T—, he manner of wl 

I knew nothing, and wl 

ne re ciment 
set out he fight. loubted not 


but that he would be in a mo- 
ment, 


that morning in camp, < 


to throw another mild projectile, 
a half-sentence, at me. I had myself 


a catechism of one question with which 


rood. 


hat blows 


My sang-froid had the savor of a good 


a very peculiar turn to 
I must own; but I saw 
struck by it. 


one was my best stroke 


int was 


Possil 





ore asa 
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B, at any rate, ever 


before, spec ulat- 


Be ell 
ejected be- 


They 
ferried 


world 


2 of his nursery ties 
ike persistency. 


of torture in a 


nluckily, my eyes fast- 


I could not 
inated me with 
success upon 


0 conjecturing how 


ht be, — if four inch- 


the allowance 


e in the calculation by reason 


man’s distance; merging this 


the matter in another, as I 


his heel touch the ground, and 


time 


it 


| 
he 


which elapsed between 


strir 


jumping forward of the 


Ss “ a 
1g, ever faithful, be- 


I conjectured how much dust 


took 


up 


at each step, and 


201 


wondered, if, i ong march, merely 
by accretion thereof, the end it would 
li erhaps a 

soaring 


of nervous- 


incalcu- 


in¢ rease nh wo ild be 
insured, should the lieutenant step into 
ull wet: he 


vould 


ter, u 


I lance of 

I surveyed the poor lieu- 

pictured 

find 

He 

) Open, que S- 

haps look flushed 

ight only hop 

p farther and trust to my not 


again overreachi i He might, 


i 
impelled by the influence that torment- 


11 


ed me, fall behind me. I had an un- 
wavering conviction that that t upe would 
never be removed hat, conse- 
quently, in some 
who played guide to it, 
lemon all the 

of my march. 

Soon after I had conferred n 
speech upon the Sergeant, 

] 


sealed my failure to gain h 


haunting ¢ 


behalf of my friend and myself, the Ad- 
jutant was at my side. A hale, hearty, 
well-made man, unperturbed usually, he 
was now almost another person than 
himself. I thought I knew what causes 
produced the pallor on his face and the 
quiver about the loose-hanging under- 
lip. The good fellow had had in his 
jacket (before it was stolen) the leave- 
of-absence which was to have carried 
him home to be married, and he was to 
have availed himself of it in a week. 





lady gave 
All 
illu- 


l filled up 


ex] Te ssion. 

— } > 

sweet dreams, that had 
tony, were 

D tee 


hand. 
He was 
is I. 
strance le; Du 


it at once, 


istronomer 
urried remon- 
was obliged to hide 
d not, I knew, waste 
Although, more- 


+ 
] 
and coul 


any eloquence now. 


over, he was a lover, Nature had never 


endowed him with the art of speaking 


through the eye. There were stronger 


reasons in favor of his escape than of 


mine, — worldly, if not spiritual, — and 


he suffered from a dangerous nervous- 
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4 


ness, in dwelling upon the magnitude of 


h 
hich was 


the issue before him, w 
my way. 
“It is 


if in such woods as this, you must watch 


now five,” I said; “at seven, 


your chance and d es 
“ Which way 
“ Travel 


s my Sergeant. 


tape before me now ag 


sation. 


a 
were travelling 


conversation, in tl 
tones of the guard, 


f 


ol the 


weight upon their tongues, for 


lines, and so with no 


++ ] } 
uccompaniment, — broke the 
The shafts of 


our 


sweet summer stillness. 
sunlight bridging the road above 
head 


the air-insects to cross upon, an 


s, making a golden ether-plank for 
| light- 


leaves 


ing up the veins in the trembling 

as the breeze put them to confusion, 

me to thinking of the eyebrows tha 

and, no doul 
A cool air, 


leaves, 


Adjutant was engaged to, 
of eyebrows in general. 
smelling of 


perhaps a little damp, fell upon us here. 


mould and fallen 





Under my 


Was very much touched 


own 


ld 
iG 


good wouk 


>was no mea 
of a ball 
1 some water. d er iat we chatted easily off an 


he threw out blood, n, and | . feeling of confidence 


ive, nohow. I each other which a two or three da 


march could not alone have created 





talk rath- 


come now.” 


grown quit 
of anxiety 
llow, etch of open 
some day 


a mom 


1pass, — ntlemen 
¢ more, passing 
and looked into nander of our 

commander of the army. 
‘1 shall watch my chance satisfact 


ons pass; there is nothing more,” he 


replied ; and we ] 1 immediate] 


It was as if we 
pennies for the gu a 

time to think further of him, for my own had marched up an: ‘nt, and were 
plans were maturing. the brow of a low ri , we were halted, 
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rospectus 


iluable this « 


had grown rarer,) was not w 


twenty 


l oxwood. 


1 


iyoneither low n 


ment 


iainst 


depended, a ; i nt, upon 


mere shadows to do much for me y here 
I was. 
. , 
since, however, 
liberate thought 
trying circumstances 
has experienced, and which centres upon 


one subject, being so severe a tension 


the faculties as to seem no thought 





pon my 


y 


1elancholy 


I tried my 





s of earth and prickin 


« 


non, 


I 


al 


n or s1T ‘ 
10Nn anxious t 


C 


dé cond 


in a more po- 
existence and 
solemnly sober truths. 


suggesting, 


r dangers to which 


ious expenditure of 
to fly over the 
: J 


eager to move ) 


ger 
hand upon the brake. 

at my elbows, which 
is my body passed over 


zin 


process,) and which, 


ped my arms across my 


most palpably in the way. 


Capture. 


La 


It seemed as if they would be unl 
My , too, demonstrated to me 
circular motion of 
uler when started down a 
iad the same influence 


point has 


motion. 


ten 
] . . - } . f 
only vague ol y home, my res 


ment, of my moments of danger in past 
I listened during that night till 


my sense of hearing changed from a 
passive to an active sense. I got my 


neck sadly cramped in lifting my head 
from the g 


ground every time my body 
rolled face upward to gain some knowl- 
of the enemy. My imagination 


sorts of shapes about me. 





damp, heavy atmosphere s¢ rude 1 no word 
| through my veins. I apprehended latter, n 1y countenance for 
; 


I soon, also, o think of ¢ on so kless, and my sober 


ie 


ht, (before whic! nad } t te isting about 
hours,) and to wonder | 


, 
myselt 


came 

by that time 1a 1 som ‘ > less uncomf 
first woods 1 sleeve from 
the journey of the ic lay, and 
had fair shelter (from Aurora, not Plu- t by lay > trun ra lar 

vius) within my reach. It wasacolos- tree, water-logged and growing sponge- 


sal pepper-box lid, that could keep men’ moss; and small bushes, like coral reefs 


from se¢ ing through it, bu t the rai in this sea of troubles, were on all sides 


from dropping in. \ il impulse of me. I had not accomplished ch 
was to make a lled 


j e when I heard distinctly the sound of a 
very marrow was n the ; bugle. 


ing air, that chilliest of all atmos- It was, I supposed, about half a mile 
pheres, and so wet was I al i listant ; but there was no knowing how 
my light summer garments. u near the wet horsemen whom it sig- 


D> 
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hi 


3 os 

ny proposed hiding- 

} athe 

rdingly, I got hastily 

} - — | 

1ut, a good squuirrel- 
sheiter or head-piece. 

} hich far 

i iar- 

t move 

ls were 


irom the 


my 
> to Say.) 
comiort to me. I 


ikened a present sym- 


bespattered, dri 

lay there before 

SO iking on wet leaves. 
flective over my woes, 
upon 1 
ing ladies 
the 
he unholy Caspar to his 


{ en gun which, on 
boards, 
account. 
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In a word, I was worn out, wet, and 


and had become so unstrung, 


accumulated discomforts the 
roll from Rebeldom, and the rain of the 
stages of my journey, that I could 
fTOWINE nervousness. 

ym the third 

1 des- 

o hazard eve rything 


fell WS, OS( 


h ive 


toiled wit! 


have failed, 


very 
y succumb to fever 
spair finally, but a few momen 
the object of thei 
] ill - advised 


as lon 


ems on tl 
my feet 
al- 
in the premises, 
from tree to tree, 


long as my 


id Of 
+1 > 
the 


iwork 


‘nce of 
of the past nig 
doubt not, was entirely 
the enemy wi 


‘Il. . did 


ion upon the earth, after 
ete 


had lost his 


y oft-trusted 


Eden, and summon- 
counsellors, my ears, 


for all 
were 


of servir 


my senses in one. The sounds 


very distinct indeed; I could even hear 


the men’s voices, chopped their 


i 


up by 
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active tools; and I knew, by the noise 
of their labors, that they were driving 
stakes into the ground. It could scarce 
be the Rebels, I thought, in camp this 
distance in the rear: it might be our 
men, I hoped, pushing our advance up 
the Valley. 
hands and knees. 

In little while I 
figure, with its back to 


something that 


I drew carefully forward on 


saw a bending 
me, holding 
not 


see overa 


smoking bundle There was 


a poncho about the neck, that covered 
it down to the ground, and in the morn- 
ing gray, the figure, colonnade of 

a cabinet 


look. 


up to my 


tree-trunks, the 
picture, wore an India-rubber 


Presently anot! 


first discovery, as g from the 
bustle elsewhere, erect be- 


fore him, seeming is wet as my- 
There was a tasselled bugle in his 


self. 
hand, covered with a c r of his pon- 


cho, und 


He wore, als 


rd round 


er wil a cavalry 


words, the two 
fore the fi 
ternal 


that was cooking 


t was his own 


Yankee Doo 


{ August, 


y 


much hope; the air gave me certain 


t 
and before the bugler could wind his 


; 
final note, I became one of the group. 

My pantaloons showed that I was an 
officer, but in all other respects I ap- 
Ac- 


the 


peared less than a highwayman. 


customed to roughne sses, however, 
would not have divined 
that I was miserable, had not 


pearance b 


men before me 


a few degrees 10re 


my ap- 
n 
1 


wretched 


dated of warrior 


it of the most dilay i- 
The y gave over, the 
one his mess, the other his music, for 
a second, to i 


Stances, and tl 


quire into 


} 4 ] 
en conaucteda 


Major who had command of the detach- 


ment some quarte 


The 


than the present record, afford 


to reach my 
: tor 1 the 4 , y . 
time to have it extended by ten more ; 
and in that period I learned 


ter, Ww! 


f resi 


upon the Hig 
hearted Chri 
ljutant T- 


lemn quietus it 


ner 


recei running 


from the the extin- 


yy Prison, ane 


guisher iS lle Was Gown 





Doctor 


DOCTOR 
XXVIII. 


“ | A prayer. we miss Reuby,” said 
the Tew partners. 

And the good old people said it with 

I at 


h, over and 
given a 


boy had 


to their shop-door, 


feeling, thoug over, 
winter’s dusk, the 
sharp rattle 

— 
Dell 


and the 
called them away from 


fire only to see his light pair 
sking around the corner of 
The mischief in the 


such elastic, irre- 


t even the gravest 


ioners were disposed to re- 


a frown in which a comic 


n was always lurking. Perhaps 
I n by reason of the 


ons of the poor young 
naa so suaceniy 
4a] a . 
taACI 


away the 


lies to another country; 
ranl - 
ranks OI 


, 
greater tolera- 
h the 


ir contrast wi 


1g gravity of the 
y made up a good average 
+} } 1] } - 
the household of the par- 


I 
rt OF 


new 


uon in other form, if the 
11 : 
vabie serenit a type 


nt of good in 
of 


good - na- 


lumMors 


the 
4] . ‘ ai +} 

as the most pardonable 

; of 

e could 


hus, while the 


e inevitable principle 


s to our h 


nm; and 
enged their admirati 
reason of the 


ged all their 


contrast, 


tenderest 


> Tourtelots “quite missed 


j hough over and over the 
ndled cow of the Deacon was found 
o have slipped the bars, (a thing the 


orderly creature was never known to do 


Foh ws. 


JOHNS. 


of her own head,) and was reported at 


twilight by the sober-faced Reuben as 
strolling far down upon the Common. 
It is but 


have 


bit of c 


painting in 


a small invas we 
of 
hese figures of ours; and returning to 


ld town of Ashfield, as we 


chosen for the 
do now, 


7 1 
ije, there 


where the central interest must 
is little of change to declare, still less 
ot A sere 


tude, year after year, is the charac 


dramatic incident. ne quie- 


ler- 
New Eng- 


~ 


istic of most of the interior 


land towns. The elections come and 


go with their fury of previous decla- 
mation. The Squire presides over the 
deliberations of his party, and some 
leading Adams man presides over the 
the other; even the 


deliberations of 


boys are all Jackson men or Adams 
nen; but when the result is declared, 
there is an acquiescence on all hands 
that is beautiful to behold ; and in pro- 
cess of time, Mr. Troop, the postmas- 
ter, mail 
| 


AS 


- ny , . . 
yields up tne pouches and 


] hah tee) hacs ft me tive 
10¢ Canvas Dags to some active 
little Jackson partisan with the ut 
| 


, and smokes off his discontent 


nost 
suavity 
upon the pore h of the Eagle Tavern, un- 


der the very shadow of 


ag 


the hickory 


1ich for one third of its 


- : 
ola wagon-tire 


- + ] _— 
IS protected Dy 


spiked on, against the axes 
political opponents. 
The old blear-eyed Boody 


cheery as we have seen him, although 


] 


has won brilliant 


success. 


There is a sad story of domestic grief 
har I | F ny 
that has marked a new Wrinki 


forehead ar given a droop to 


which, gone fairly, he 


had all 


have weathered for ten years more. 
nee ; 


The glory of the ringleted ouke has 


} ] 3] 7, ld - sot at 
deed gone, as Phil had told; but it 


In- 
has 


not gone in the way of marri God 


only knows where those pink cheeks 


are showing their graces now, — not, 


surely, in any home of hers, —not in 
any | e at all God ly kn x} 

any home at ail. ,0G Only KNOWS what 
repinings have come, all too iate, over 


the glitter and the triumph of an hour. 





212 Doctor Fokus. [August, 
The Doctor kept himself and his pul- 


The elderly, grave ones sha 
] ‘smally over this fall, an ‘it mostly free of that theological fer- 
( ng associations mentation whi h in 
amiast which the poor child has lived ; i i ichout New England, —at 
ae | 


if thev 


heads 

of the terribly demoral those years was go- 

but do they ask themselves if they did forms of it as marke¢ 
: } . = | anil — 

best to mend them ? Decoyed livision in the orthodox chur 

] I | la 1 leaning, it was certair 


their | 
tv of ¢ 


toward evil fast and frequently en 
l ) he utmost severit 


but were there an) 
. 1 human philos¢ 


ich as kind h 
in the other d 
-house doors 
ypen, for the 
But have 
women of 


} 


aisposea 


rood 


ata 
ve for 
fro on 
would n 
that Miss 
athing conden 


» } ae 
as mace s\ 


afloat in t 
Mr. Bowrigg of 
{ \) ] 


New York, who 
, ’ Bes oa 
to this tin the Deacon’s gin upon 
ssion. 


comn 
Mr. Bowrigg 


me 
ana 


was a thriving merchant, 
continued his wholesale trafic with 
el In proof of this suc- 
hed the good peo le 


wavering 

wife, an 
on the 
the fol- 


+ 
residence w| 


town; and 
little Bowriggs two 
ers of blooming girl age 


city ribl 


le of the me¢ 


ons 

was wont y, “wil 1 ti 
be those sins which, bei * not been seen in man} 
tiously smouldering through life, will, d Sophia Bowrigg, . 
at the blast of the Archangel tively thirteen and fifteen, fell nat- 
blaze out in inextinguishabl 


trump, 
i 


into somewhat intimate associa- 





Doctor 


éle and 


the 
tne 


‘ 
} 
I 


1 
oO Snow 

| face of her com] 

but hi 


++ nki 
an UNTHINKI! 


talk of somethi lse, So- 


ng e 


you don’t like to speak 
Dear me! I certainly won’t, 


is rattle-brained girl has no 


-nature ; and it is surprising what 


ek 
Fokus. 


a number of such well-meaning p : 
undering about society, inflicting 


cheerful 


70 


wounds in all directions by 
mere reason of their bluntness and lack 


, 
*n toucl 


‘ Adéle have be 
is approachin 
ripen with mar\ 
is never an evening 
the Elder- 
as it 
Cl 


] but there 
-] 


13.3.2. 
Liderkin — 
e mind of the poor git 

] 
Val 


knows not 

ol 
int 

on wnicn ¢ 


uel sense isolation 
and 
and 


wanders, 
es the recollection of a father’s kind- 


in the 


CTOW 
grow 


7 4 4 + 
makes isolation seem 


om 
appalling. 


Rose, good soul, detects 


mors by a keen, girlish instinct, and, 
gliding up to her, passes her arm around 
her, 


“Wi 


And she, looking down at her, 
Adél | 


le was the taller by half < 


at is it now, Adéle, dez 
(for 


1 head,) 


says, 


“What a good mother you have, 
Rose ! ” 
“Only that!” 


Grace, p! 
demonstratior 


= 4 les y 4 4 +1 
to sacrifice hjs only remaining castle 


in the most needless 
Dame Ti 


womanly preroga 


manner 


yurtelot, too, has pr 


ever could be known about 


girl who comes oc asionally wi 


Eliza to her tea-drinkings, and who, wi 
lly in- 


piano of Miss Almira. 
“It must be very tedious,” says the 


a native taste ior music, 1S SpeCcla 


terested in the 
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Dame, “to be so long away from home 
Almiry, 
now, hardly goes for a week to Cousin 


and from those that love you. 


Jerushy’s at Har’ford but she is a-fret- 
tin’ to be back in her old home. Don’t 
you feel it, Adeel?” (The Dame is 
not to be driven out of her own notions 
of pronunciation by any French accents.) 
“ But don’t be down-hearted, my child ; 
it’s God’s providence that ’s brought 
you away from a Popish country.” 

And she pushes her inquiries regard- 
ing the previous life of Adéle with an 
earnestness and. an authoritative air 
which at times do not fail to provoke a 
passionate retort. To this the old lady 
is wholly unused ; and condemning her 
straightway as a hot-headed Romanist, 
it is to be feared that we must regard 
the Dame henceforth as one disposed 
to look upon the least favorable lights 
which may appear, whether in the past 
history of Adéle or in the developments 
to come. 

The spinster, also, who is mistress of 
the parsonage, though never giving up 
of Adéle, and 
governing her curiosity with far more 


Tourtelot, 


her admiring patronage 


tact than belongs to Dame 
has yet shown a persistent zeal in push- 
in regard to all 


ils 


ing her investigations 
that concerned the family history of her 
protégée. She has lent 
ear all the communic 


to 
Maverick has addressed t 


little an eager 
tions which 
» the Doctor; 
and in moments of what seemed excep- 
when she 


tional fondness, has toyed 


ie head-gear of Adéle, has plied 

that have somehow widely failed of their 
intent. 

Under 


certain 


all 


reserve 


Adéle r 
and 


into a 
of 


this, ens 
int 
character which might nev: 
longed to her, had t 


of her life been alt 


he ¢ 
sf ] es 

to the circle in which 
The Doctor fastens, 
undue reliance 
of 


placed 


¥ 
an upon this growing 


reserve hers: sure it is that an in- 


creasing confidence is blishing it- 
self between them, which it is to be 
hoped nothing will shake 


And as for Phil, when the Squire 


Fohns. [ August, 
teases him with his growing fondness 
for the little Jesuit of the parsonage, 
the boy, though past seventeen now, 
and “with views of his own,” (as most 
young men have at that age,) blushes 
like a girl. 

Rose, seeing it, and her eyes flashing 
with sisterly pride, says to herself, — 

“Oh, I hope it may come true !” 


XXIX. 


FROM time to time Maverick had 
written in reply to the periodical reports 
of the Doctor, 
bating confi 
kindness. 
““] have remarked what you say 


hus in a letter whi 


and always with una- 
lence in his discretion and 


(he had written t ich 
he close attention of Miss 


- 
irda 


had elicited the 
Eliza) “in to the rosary found 


sh treasures of Adeéle. 


among tne 
lam not 
by such a 

1; but I 


aware how she can have come 


from the source nam- 


rinket 


must beg you to take as little 


possible 


> allow her 


of the matter, and 


possession of it to re- 
remarked. I am spe- 


sntirely ue 
enturely ul 


hat no factitious impor- 


given to the relic by opposi- 


tion to her wishes. 
Heavy losses incident to the political 
1831 in France had 


1 
changes of the year 


kept him fastened at his post; and with 


he reviving trade under the peaceful 


rézime of id been 


Louis Philippe, he h: 
more actively engaged even than be- 
fore. Yet there was no interruption to 
his correspondence with Adéle, and no 


falli 


affection and devotion. 


ng 
<4 


off in its expressions of earnest 


“] fancy you almost a woman grown 
Adéle. Those of 


yours have, I hope, not lost their round- 


now, dear cheeks 


ness their rosiness. But, however 


or 
} 


much you may have grown, I am sure 


that my he 
that I could singel 


} P 4 litt 
crowd of the little 


irt would guide me so truly 
you out from a great 
Puritan people about 


you. I can fane some 


New Engl 


rather see y 


simple 


y you in 
ind dress,—in which I would 


ou, my child, than in the 
richest silks of those about me here, — 





Doctor 


gliding up the pathway that leads to 
he door ie old parsonage; I can 


fancy you dropping 


1 


a word of greeting 
to the good ctor witl l 


g 
study 


iin his 


(he 1 wearing Sspectat les now); 
I seem to see you kneel- 


back dini1 


1 leads in family prayer. Well, 


ig-room, as 
for your old 

e all the safer 

the Doctor calls ‘this 

land. And what of Reuben, 
f, you told 


Sobered 
wearing a 


me, threatened 


down, I 


home 


nt, and sing 


t ounday. 


Ad le writes back _—_ 


heart is all yours, papa, — only 


- > ] | r 
yu never come and f 


take it! 


1any years that I have not 


Ashfield still; it is ai- 
home to me now, you know. 
i kind, but just 


I know 


as 
the first. 

1 

never telis me so. 

> ever told Reuben so. 


But some song that he 


a Big: 
to hear, » a little quirk b 

temple, ind 

he thanks m« lain enough ; 


and as he 


most of ail when he prays, 
sometime me 
it clasped 

1e loves 


love 


ny what you said of Reu- 
1 must know that he is 
he city now, and happens up- 


grand 


sometimes with a very 
I dare say, as the people 
But I don’t think I 
I don’t know if I 
Miss 


course, very proud of him, as she al- 


like hi 
like him as well. Eliza is, 
ways was. 


As the nicer observing faculties or 


of 


Fohns. a1 5 


< 


child develop,—of which ample 
— Maver- 


his 
traces appear in her letters, 
ick begs her to detail to him as fully 
as she can all the little events of her 
every-day life. He has an eagerness, 
which only an absent parent can feel, 
to know how his pet is received by 
those about her; and would supply him- 
self, so far as he may, with a full pic- 
ture of the scenes amid which his child 
Sheet after sheet of 
this simple, girlish narrative of hers 


is growing up. 


Maverick delights himself with, as he 
sits upon his balcony, after business 


hours. looking 


down upon the harbor 
of Marseilles. 

“ After morning prayers, which are 
very early, you know, Esther places the 
smoking dishes on the table, and New 
Then 
Adaly has not forgot- 
And | 
peat it to him. Such a quantity of texts 
as I can Then Aunt 
Elizz hope, too, that Adéle 
will make no mistake in her “ Paradise 


Papa asks a blessing, — always. 


he says, ‘I hope 


ten her text of yesterday.’ re- 


repeat now! 
says, ‘I 
Lost” to-day. Are you sure you *ve not 
forgotten that lesson in the parsing, 
child?’ Indeed, papa, I can parse al- 
ige in the book. 

says New Papa, appeal- 
liss Eliza, ‘that Larkin may 
this 
ve fair, I will 
the north end 
the town; and I think Adaly would 


1 
he ( haise 


}} 
if 


grease the 


wheels of t 
} 1 
i i 


morning, and, if it shoul 
make a visit or two at 
ot 
like to go with me.’ 


aes Yes, 


- & } 4 - — - 
which 1s very true. 


learly, New Papa,’ I say, — 


“And Miss Eliza says, very gravely, 
‘I am perfectly willing, Doctor.’ 

“After breakfast is over, Miss Eliza 
will me a short 
way down the street, and will say to 
me, ‘ Hold yourself erect, Adéle ; walk 
trimly.’ She walks very trimly. Then 
we pass by the Hapgood house, which 
is one of the grand houses; and I know 


sometimes walk with 


the old Miss Hapgoods are looking 
through the blinds at us, though they 
never show themselves until they have 
taken out their curl-papers in the after- 
100n. 


“Dame Tourtelot is n’t so shy; and 
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we see her great, gaunt figure in a broad 
with her 
the flower-patch- 


and 


sun-bonnet, stooping down 


trowel, at work among 
es before her door Miss Almira 


in pink 


1} 
Dame hears us, 


is reading at an upper window, 
muslin. And when the 
lifts herself straight, sets 
; } 


ponnet 


she her old 


ng as she can, 


ares throug tacles until 


she has made us out; then says, - 
“* Good mornin’, Miss Johns. You’re 
is mornin’.’ 
“Quite eark 
2 ) 
*Your flowers ar 


Tourtelot.’ 


cing up ; 2's 
with novils and histo 
her health, Miss Johns, 
’re alive.’ 
“ Then, 
Dame callin; 


as we set 


fence, 
swinging 
S wing ng 
in his 
Says, 

™ 


JONNS ; 


morning ever, 

4 
he does n’t wait to be answere 
two roses in her 


peony in her belt, and 


cheeks.’ Yet my cheeks are not very 


red, papa ; but it’s his way..... 

“* After school, I go for the drive with 
the Doctor, which 
I ask him about 


the way, and he 


enjoy very much. 


flowers along 


, 
everything, 


] 
1 
] 
i 


tells me 
I the 


think, 


he always 


and I have learned t 
birds ; and it 
than learning at school. 


e names of al 
I 


is much better, I 
And 
says, ‘It’s God’s infinite love, my child, 


Fi hns. 


that has given us a 
things, and these songsters that choir 
When I hear him Say it, 
that 


mother 


His praises.’ 
I believe it, papa. 
the 
was 


I am very sur 


priest who came to see 


not a better man than he 
“Then, very often, he li 

his, and s ys, ‘ Adaly, my 

very good to us ; 


We cannot te 
we | 


Sinners though e 


ll His meaning always, but 


1 


Sure th 


i 


You do nt 


was trustful | 
me so earnestly ; bu n he repeated 


only what I had ver and over, 


every Saturday am afraid 
my faith drooped. 

“* Don’t tell me that, New Papa,’ 
I, ‘it is so old; talk to me as you were 
talking.’ 

“ And ther the Doctor looked at me 


said 





Doctor 
he keenest eyes I ever saw, and 
it, and are 


‘atachion that you call 
said I. 
men than 


they better 


alike, Adaly, all strug- 
{ all wearying 
thems 
that tl 
God w! 


it in such way 


ld may accept it, and praise 
riven us His Son a sacri- 
fice, | whom only, we may 


be id this he toc 

hand and said, ‘ Adaly, trust | 
c lele’s letter 

ipt of a day) “ we have 

of 

a visit. 


ook 


ng 


isat 
reac] 


j some one 
peo} le to pay 
rhe bl losed, and nothing 


seems g but a gray cat that 


is prowling about under the lilac bushes. 
Dobbins 
Docto1 


Presently vo or tl 


1ed to the post, and the 
away at the big knocker. 
iree white-headed 
children come peeping around the bush- 
to tell wl 


who nas come. 
stout 


es, and rus away 


After 
the d ) 


tress opens 
ipes her fingers on her 
and bounces 
room to throw 

the | 
1 


it rocking 


apron shakes hands, 
into tl ng up the 
window and open linds, and dusts 
off the ere ir 


I Doc- 
tor, and keeps saying all the while that 
they are ‘ y ba 1 with the spring 
work a Susie to slick 
os 3 liza and Reu- 


ben, and tl urtelots, 


up,’ 
and all the peo- 
that I won- 
and the 
ind has no time 


looks 


says she, 


fast 


ple 
breath ; 

Then she 

lookin; ¢ well,’ 

it to bring in a great plate 
1, which I never like at 
But she says, ‘It 
So 
hile I sit 
talk 


} ’ lor 
aont under- 


all, and say, ‘ No.’ 
won’t ] ; it a’n’t p’ison, child.’ 
I find I must eat a little ; and w 
| i Doctor and she 


deal I 


elad when she bounces 


s, ‘Sis would like to 


Fohus. a1 7 


and leads me 


child, 
and flower-de-luce : pick what you want.’ 
“So I 


go wandering 


get some posies, p’raps,’ 


out of doors. ‘There ’s lalocs, 
among the beds 

bees hum- 
ming round me ; and there are great tufts 


of blue-be 


along the garden, with the 
and moss- 
pink; and the white-haired grandchil- 
dren come and put their faces to the 
paling, looking at me through the bars 
like animals in a cage ; and if I beckon 
to t] 
dash away.” 

much of 
are three 


ll, and spider-wort, 


them, they glance at each other, and 


Thus 


But 


s to 


Adéle’s account. 


there or four more visi 


complete the parson’s day. Possibly 
1 


he comes upon some member of his 
the 
Dobbins to the and 
ioner, spying the old chaise, 
team to blow a moment while he strides 
forward with his long ox-goad in hand, 


and, seating himself upon a stump with- 


flock in field, when he draws up 


fence, his parish- 


leaves his 


in easy earshot, says, — 

“ Good mornin’, Doctor.” 

And the parson, in his kindly 
“ Good morning, Mr. Pettibone. 
family pretty well ?” 
* Waal, mide 


dlin’. 


way, 
Your 


Doct 
Miss Pettibone is a-havin’ 


dlin’, yr, — only mid- 
faint- 
ish spells along back ; complains o’ pain 
in her side.’ 

ad Sorry, 
and then, 
well, Mr. 

“Wa 
nigh 


) 


says the good man: 
“ Your team is looking pretty 


Pettibone.” 


sorry,” 


Doc 


nNrine 
spring 


That 
an’ 


il, only tol’able, tor. 


ox, what with work 


the 


grass feed is gittin’ kind o’ thin in 
flesh. Any news abaout, Doctor ? 
“Not that I learn, Mr. t 
We ’re having fine growing weather 
your 
“Waiil, 


rter 
arte! 


Pet ibone. 


crops.” 
Doct Tr 


spring 


tol’able, 


them | 


onl 
see, cavy 
sun has kind o’ baked the 
don’t to 


as you remember, 


oTa 
start well. 
but in ’2 
we had jist sich 


that 


seed seem 
know 
in the spring, 


o’ wet, an’ corn hung back season 
amazin’ly.” 

‘Well, Mr. Pett 
for the best: it 


“Wail, I 


s’pose it is.” 


must hope 
’s h inds.’ 


Dox tor, — I 
And he makes a cut ata 


ibone, we 
’s all in God 


s’pose It 1S, 
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clover-head with the lash upon his ox- 
goad; then—as if i 
the change 


in recognition of 


of ) he says, — 
“ Any more talk on the street abaou 
repairin’ the ruff o’ 
Doctor ?” 
At 


they 
Doctor silent by thi 


the meetin’-house, 
being paid, 
- the 


thinking 


sundown, all visits 


into town a 


rO 1097°91nNg2 
— Vas MS 


s time, a 
of his serm Dobbins is ti¢ 
at the same post, 

buckled in the third h 


} i 
on, i aiways 
hitch- 


from the 


the 


always t 
rein ole 
end. 
After tea, perhaps, 
come sauntering by, a1 
will go up ‘to the house’? 
quest, if Miss Eliza mee 
puts 


puts Adéle 


Rose, with a be 


of approval, 
iutiful 
common to New England 
wearing hat 


} " 
aay, ner 


down her 


ee ee af 
ciowing, and 


rocking-chair, 


11 nilait ) 
ireiuly piaited un- 


lace cap whose broad 
ar : 


eitner juicer, 1S pic- 


ture of motherly dignity. Her pleasant 
Adéle,” 
have paid the warm-hearted exile for 
her w 


“ Good would 


evening, 1lone 


Lin. 
follow games , and an oc- 


casional noisy joke from the Sq 


uire, un- 
n-bell gives warn- 


1 


“1 4} = 
til the nine o’clock tow 
ing vends h 


g, and Adele ymeward under 
convoy of the gallant Phil. 

ht, Adéle ! ” 
*“ Good night, Phil!” 


Only this at the gate. 


*“ Good nig 


Then the Doc- 


yy 
Fohns. { August, 
tor’s evening prayer ; and after it, 
the 
head lay uj pillow, — dreams. 
With recollections more barren than 


= i 


quiet chamber, where her sweet 
lay upon the 


those of most of her years, of any early 
home, Adéle still dreamed as hopefully 
as any of 


a home to come. 


XXX. 


autumn of 


] 


In the 


wrote to his frien 
view of the tled condition f busi- 


ness, he intended to visit America some 
bal 4 

OWING Sea- 
re l, however, é Ad 


time in the course of the ft 
son. He prefer 
» made acquainted with 


that it 
for 


ing. He believed 


leasant surpris¢ his 
child ; nor did he wish her anticipations 


of his arrival to divert her from the ial 


current of her study and every-day 


* Above all,” he writes, “ I wish to see 
her as she is, without any note of prep- 
You will 
kee 

» of my present intentions, 

bl all,) 


ssibly miscarry, after 
; : : 


the very finest touch 


aration. therefore, I beg, my 


- , o 
p from her scrupulously 


a ringlet, 


glandized my de 


dred pictures 


w letter fro 


in 
old 
after all, a little 
ht, rosy and piquantly co- 
n I 
vi 


ups my cheek whe 
, as I bid her 
’ ] 1 


ship’s dec K, 


aadaireu 
looks 
irs at me and waves her 

» possible that I may man- 
age for her return with me, (of this plan, 
too, I 
view 


you to give no hint,) and in 

any avail- 
able ocx 
her know 


in your staid household she 


ce of French, whic 

may a t 
have forgotten. Tell dear Adéle that I 
am sometimes at Le Pin, where her god- 
mother never fails to inquire after her and 


call down blessings on the dear child.” 


S 





el 


hy: ¢ 
y t 


Doctor 


the Doctor and Miss Johns 
Both are not a little dis- 


he anticipation of Adéle’s 


grave Doctor finds his heart 


1 
sty 
I 


ive 


uut by the winning ways of 


inger in a manner he could 


conceived possible on the 


he first greeted her. On the 


score of her 


S yt 


H 


religious beliefs, he is not, 


t thoroughly satisfied ; but 
hat she is at least in a 


oS tide on — 
| 1 idols are broken: 
own time, will do the rest. 


h she hz l ecome 


ter, thoug 
tached to Adéle to a de- 
he hardly believes her- 
yet not so much discon- 
hought of any violence to 
— for alf violence of this 


] 


} ] her ¢ . 
100led herself t 


ism, —|] 
her ambitious schemes 
to Reuben and Adi 
given over for one mo- 
in of hers is ever given 


has that persi 


levotion of Phil, 
e source of a little 


even this intimacy she 


st —in her qui 
l’s exceptional, but some- 


hat dashing 


itions to t 
itable match it would be,” 
evening, casually, to the 
ly think that Phil, 

any seriousness about the 
et his father’s wishes in 


Adele, child,” (she is sit- 


ner worsted.) “are you sure 


He 


improved habi 


ben, and hi 


attachment 


} 1 


ight shade of brown there ?” 
] 


most cool schemers in what 


affections, she makes her 
r assurance in regard to the 


its and character of Reu- 


er iteration of the wonderful 


which the Brindlocks bear 
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to the lad, have a somewhat strained 
air to the ear of Adéle. And when the 
spinster says,—folding up his last letter, 
—“Good fellow! always some tender 
little message for you, my dear,” Adéle 
thinks —as most girls of her age would 
be apt to think — that she would like to 
see the tender message with her own 
eyes. 

But what of the French? Where is 


in Ashfield. Miss Eliza, 
loubts. } sented 
I 2 caoupts, however, sug 
inter in New York with the Brindlocks. 
The Doctor shakes his head: 

“ Not to be thought of, Eliza. It is 
enough that my boy should undergo the 
perils of such godless association : Ada- 


ly shall not.” 


vests a 


The question, however, of the desired 


i 
opportunity is not confined to the par- 


sonage ; it has currency up and down 
the street ; and within a week the buoy- 
ant Miss Bowrigg comes to the rescue. 

“ Delighted above all things to hear 

. They have a charming teacher in 
he city, Madame Arles, who has the 
yest accent. And now, Adéle, dear, you 
must come down and pass the winter 
with us. It will be charming.” 

It is, indeed, a mere girlish proposal 
at first; but, much to the delight of 
Miss Eliza, it is abundantly confirmed 

1 formal invitation from Mrs. Bow- 


les 


besic 
lanners and 
it an admi- 
accomplish- 


ment of her daughters in French. Her 
demonstrative girls and a son of twen- 
ty comprise her family. For these rea- 
sons, she will regard it as a favor, if 
the Doctor will allow Miss Maverick to 


blish herself with them for the win- 


esta 
Miss Eliza is delighted with the 
scheme, but fears the cool judgment 
Doctor: and she has abundant 
reason. 
“Tt cannot be,” he said, and was quite 
inexorable. 
The truth is, that Mrs. Bowrigg, like 
a good many educated with a narrow 
severity, had expanded her views under 
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the city influences in directions that 
} 


were by no means approved by the good 


Doctor. 


household, 


Hers was not only a godless 


but given over to the lusts 


of the eye and the pride It was 


quite impossible for entertain 
the idea of submitting J 


1] 
li 


déle to any such 


y associations. 


worl 
Miss Eliza pleaded t! 
in 


1e exigencies of 
the vain; an 


tracted by 


case 


the novelty of the proposed 


situation, ur he cheer- 


iest little manner conceiva 
“Only for the winter, New Papa; 
I lease say ‘Yes’!” 


And 
face, as she seated herself with a child 


the tender hands patted the grave 


ish elbow of 


coquetry upon the 
chair. 

“ Impossible, quite impossible,’ 
the Doctor. 
Adaly.” 

“Oh, now, New Papa, you d 
that, - ’ . 
ning fingers tap 
But for this ti 


lose her claim ; 


“ You are too dear 


not po 2 


knows 


7 
r well 


ents were to 


your 
It cannot be.’ 
will not be coun 
little ill-disguised pet 
in the face of Adék 
next. 
The wi 


severe one 


¢ the pa 
uben for Adéle, ir 
tippet, very much to the 
Miss Eliza and to the 
of the 


Rose and Phil, sitting 


Doctor. 


day, Rose says, in a tin 


her usual 


| 
“ Do you know who h 


tiful fur tippet to Adéle, 
“ No,” says Phil, bi 


“Reuben,” says Ross 


less than 


> 


-in a tone as 
if a blush ran over her face at the utter- 
ance. 


wv? 
TONS. 


If there was one, however, Phil 
yokin ys 


not have seen it; he was 1 


fastly into the fire, and said onl 
*“T don’t care.” 

A little 
} ++ 


d, meantim 


after, (nothing h: 
Sal he has occasi 
| - r ] +} 
arrange dd upon the hear 
does it wit ich preposterous \ 


little voice beside 


* Don’ 
It was a wi 
fur tip} ets and 


+3 
Adéle had n vy been long et 


ior gl 


ike ¢ 


a Northern sky to part 


aration of spirits which belong 


more 


}} 
ca ve 


ies of 


} +¢ nr ; 7 7 lie 
the somewhat oppressive formal [ 


home by a pretty free entertainment of 
all the indulgences accessible in her new 
Not that she offended ag 

larger 


society, but she 


life. inst any 
proprieties of 
showed a zest 


} 


ana 


or lesser 
I for the 


pleasures of world, for a cer- 
tain measure of display, which had been 


the occasion of many a sober shake of 
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ynne the streets of Ashfield, 
ject of particular commiser- 
art of the good Doctor. 
at her brilliant career (as it 
the staid of 


was so suddenly closed, the 


many of folk 
ild not forbear taking advan- 
ortunity to press home 
under the influences 


funeral procession, the 
fleeting 


“We 


and peo- 


world and the 
pride. 
sai 
elegant Bowrigg man- 


} 


door and as- 


iOocKS the 


irrower 


| had no rey 


his forehead an 


22I 


With the opening of the spring the 
townspeople were busy with the ques- 
tion, if the Bow riggs would come again 
to occupy their summer residence, that, 
with its closed doors and windows, was 
mournfully silent. But soon the gar- 
deners were set to work; it was under- 
stood that a housekeeper had been en- 

ed, and the family were to occupy it 


As 


as usual. Sophie writes to Adéle, con- 


ga 


firming it all, and adding, — “ Madame 
Arles h 


1: 


which px 


ud proposed to make us a visit, 


ipa hearing, and wishing us to 


keep up our studies, has given her an 


) us. 


to pass the summer witl 
} 


! We 
and I 


delighted to have you 


I am so glad 


she 
much of you, 


know she will be 


as a scholar.” 
At this Ade 
tion, and looks longingly forward to the 


le feels a thrill of sati 


sfac- 


time when she shall hear again fr 
s the language of her childhood 


sve lit 
Ive il 


“Ma fil 


lo! ma fille ’” 
The voices of her early home seen 
to her ear. She 

’ 


once more in the delicious flow 


ring again in 


sunshine, and the perfume of th 


ns regales her. 


cho of your voice, good old 


roamotner, that comes rocking over tne 
1 


great reach of sea, and so touches the 


heart of the exile ? 
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, my friend, one of those 
of i 


occasion to 


nake a merit their si- 
ild have little 
ter. But as I know you, 
trary, to have lamented your 
deficiencies as sincerely as 
as I know that you have most 
coveted greater fluency of 
{ admired most warmly those 
it, I venture to hope 

+} to 


hin convince 
is not so bad as 


that I m 


you that j case 


AS 


ILENT FRIEND. 
you think. Yes, I am bold enough to 
believe that you may aspire to the char- 
acter which now seems to you so utterly 
beyond reach, — the character of a t ilk- 
er! 


listen to me, a fellow-sufferer. 


Before you smile incredulously, 
I also 
have known the misery and weakness 
of an unready tongue. No poor man 
ever looked upon a heap of gold coin 
with more longing eyes than I have 
looked upon those who could so easily 
From 


coin their thoughts into words. 
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“Lae 


a boy I conceived myself doomed to 
taciturnity. The charge, to “talk more,” 
was a well-meant appeal to awaken my 


powers of utterance, but its only effect 
was to shut my mouth closer than ever. 
Few persons can talk upon compulsion, 
and boys least of all. As I grew old 


enough, however, to recognize some 
g g 


responsibility for conversation, I was 
that I could 
knew I ought todo. I 


= 
only 


not do what I 


the more distressed 
was beyond 1 

for this incapacit > Way 
of my usefulness, it did my 
into 
morbid and depressing thoughts. And 
short — I 
have gradually come to be, not a “ talk- 


r” certainly, but no k 


company desirable, it drove me 


yet—to make a long story 


€ \ nger afraid that 
I “can find nothing to say,” 
trammelled by a false reserve, but pre- 


umin 
Sumin 


g,on the contrary, that with most 
persons whom I meet it 
pe ssil ic 

conversation, —a presul 


way, always likely to jr 
the event. I insist, theref« from my 


own experience, that conversation is an 


re, 


art as well as a gi that where 
it is a gift, the 


not 
more surely supplemer 
=. pps! 


y 1 
almost any other. will tell me, 


perhaps, in common others who 
not 


natural to be a 


. — | 
are talkers, tha 


must be 
that all 


its charm. 


and 
appearance of effort wi poil 
Is not 


this rather e of indo- 


lence than the valid objection of reason ? 


been finely ar 


children “ work ” must 
The proverb, too, says 


I kn 


pearance of efiort is n 


. % 
Ing 1S nara. 
it 
JUL 


after a while there is no such ap] 


ippearance, 


not merely because “ the province of art 
is to conceal art,” but because habit has 
l When you 


become a second 
think what a trained and educated thin; 


nature. 


our life is in its minutest particulars, anc 
how not only the civilized, but the savage 
man has to /earz the use of his senses, 
his muscles, and his brain, you must 
admit that it is frivolous to urge against 


the charm or value of conversation, that 
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it must be studied. It is hardly too 


much to say, that all the noblest things 
in the are the result 


Why not also study the noble 


world of study. 
and most 
desirable art of framing our thoughts, 
opinions, sentiments, tastes, into free, 
familiar, and appropriate speech ? 

But here I fancy you may meet me 
with the question, — Is it, 


1! 


aiter all, so 


and one well worth 


I have, it is true, 


] 


desirable an art, 


the learning ? viven 
you credit for coveting earnestly a great- 
er facility of 


. . 
peecn ; and yet you may 
have become | 


more reconciled to 
ile ee ‘] 
deficiency than you like t 


through the infil 


vee: 1 a 
proverD Wi 
= taken under hi 
eC nas taken uncer MS pec li 
1 1 “7 . 
—** >peecnh Is Sliver, slience 1 
fort, to be sure, to one 
or too-diffident to open 


credit so cneaply 


When h 


ior St 
aoes 
talk, of 


he kee pS up suc h an ine essan 


“Too deep for utterance 


ull hi 


neve! 
empty-he: 


foundes 


ment ot 
to be commended for shutting 
* py : ‘ 

ad of k ing them ope! he 
] } 


I 
1] 
i hand 


referred 

Nor is 
sense or faculty of our nature 
} 


iS not 


I 
and cunning one. 


feeble and unuset 
to the strong 
there any 
] non-use is better 


Why, then, account it a 


of which the simple 
than the use. 
merit to refrain from using this wondrous 


facul 


I may grant all that 
you will tell me of the deplorable amount 
, , 


} 


jitter, malicious, foul, and 
profane talk. Silence is better than the 
abuse of words, — none of us will ques- 


tion that. I am only defending the nor- 
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ritimate exercise of this facul- 


ips you will see the matter 


' 
ligl 


it, if you should un- 


ily the principle of the 


to some other endow- 


portunities, to which in 
If one may say, 
Iki 1g, hence- 
> why may not 

yn this hint, say, 
| 


rable daubs, 


inting,” and 
n politics, 

to do with the 
nent”? Be- 
of married 
ingle blessed- 


e there 


most 

-arned 

of every form of 
trample 


nstead of using 


remem! 


mark, dropped in conversation 


revered relative long 


aed emai 
vea and 


had entered y teens, made 
years feel more kindly towards 
1-abused natives of the Emer- 
oh I have no doubt that 
rd I had listened to with 
h deference was entirely unsus- 
picious of having lodged such a fruitful 
seed in 


mory. If you can recall 


the formative periods of your own life, 


= 
vd 
I have no doubt you also will find hun- 
dreds of similar instances, where a new 
direction was given to your sentiments 
and random 
talk. 


the life 


some quite 
and 


words of friendly 


purposes by 
i 


domestic 


Consider how large a part of 


of most human beings is spent in soci- 
ety of some sort, and then reflect how 
that soc iety is | l wether and con- 
stituted, as it were, uniliar speech, 


and you will begi appreciate the 


extent of conversation. 
that of writ- 
‘ 


Ts, €ve.. 


—or even more formal spoken 
language, — such as orations, sermons, 


-and I thi 


low that it surp , ll in its dif- 


} iil . | 
and the like, nk you will al- 


fusion and its p Were the 
question solely as to the amount of in- 


er 
-d, books and 


formation celiber- 


l 
addresses certair tand higher. 


ate 
But you must not fall in e common 
error, that the chief object conversa- 
tion is or should be to instruct. It has 
if bjects, and some of them, to 
least, are quite as desirable as 

We talk to ke« p up gvood 

liven the else dull hours, 

to give expression to our interest in one 


to throw off the burden of too 


We 


1oOus 


care and 


ecial cases, n 


enumer 
f familiar speech may 

how desirable it is to wield 
ower. ] 


Conversation establish- 


es a personal relation between yourself 


another soul. It is the open door 
spiritual treasures 
r the time, at least, 

of equality, 
some power both to give and receive, 
in those who take part in the dialogue. 
I know very well how the cynics like 
to quote the diplomatist’s sarcasm, that 
“speech is the art of hiding thought.” 
Let this perversion have what force it 
may. I am speaking now of the high- 
er uses and possibilities of conversation. 
You can hide your thoughts under your 


g 
words, if you choose to be a hypocrite ; 
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chance 

in my opi 
y 9} 

numerable 


unworthy feel free to 
less est and most joy- 
and self-forg ich i 1¢@ Ous moods. Shall we ever realize this 
remedy to be admi any of ideal, as “bolting” usurps the 
the taciturn. You are the ; place of ing ! 


} 


whether it would suit your own case. And 


constitutes the 
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the power of conversation, 
it so 


attain- 
of 


for, 


desirable a 
the 
e can bring in 


ly shown 


n 
certainly, amount 
to pl 
you, 
t of « 
| known also th 


instruc- 
y ol rj aC ynversa- 
it some 
best-informed 
poor t 
bits 


- lker 
very iKCT 


w! 


an 


is one 


lent 


us from 
new 
some- 


has been 


I of purest 
isibilities 1] 
our lif 
hereafter. 
thi 
not 


as 
and e will 
Pe 
s a little more, 
find it in your 
uns] 


be 
rhaps, 

my 
friend, y heart 


to conden the 


f conversation. 


aringly more 
Some 
»1 : 
ui Cl 


94- 


or unsoci 


XVI. — NO. 


deeming 


15 


S tLe ut Ih ‘Le nda. 
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erior to the vulgar vacuity 
lity, 


will take no part in the 
talk which deals so 


urgely 
Ab- 


ex- 


in commonplace and truisms. os 


and bre he 
hat essant 
renewed 
h, or tl 


ne 


surd waste of ti 


use this 


“ ( f 


in 
weather, or the 
ut- 
yt insincere, exchange 


Who is the wiser 


ink 


friend 


it 
wit! 


your te 


wo friends or I 
1 of 


silence ? 


yrothers meet 


i new day, and inter- 


I admit, there 


spoken 


not 
1Ot 


witl 


lbare of 
hear 

; ut that is when it ceases 
to be the mere prelude to the 
talk. 


ut it is 


topic 


| ften 
i OteNn 


ist contess 
| 

ciaiogue, 
tself 
ad 


another’s sym- 


and occ Ini 


natural 


’s whole 
annot deny th: 
roper ¢ 


you al 


nough to invite 


pr 
pa 


cerns the 


thy in a subject which so nearly con- 


not the moral well- 
“What 


have!” when 


physical, if 
being of most of us. 
day 
tion 
“( 


7 . 
Lorious 
ra- 


ag 
we interpreted 
ally, means nothing less th 
‘ome, let us enjoy togethe 
bounty of the Creator! 


in this, 
the lavi 
We 


sh 


may be 
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sensible of a new and purer joy for 
Already we were glad 
to have the sun shine so brightly ; but 


it seems doubly bright now that our 


such an appeal. 


friend has invited us to share his joy. 
Does it seem to you superfluous, per- 
haps, to give utterance to a thought 
which is obviously already in the mind 
Well, let us try 
You have 


of your companion ? 
this by some familiar test. 
mountains to 


spend a few weeks with an agreeable 


just gone among the 


company. You wake in the morning 
and find yourself in the midst of a most 
majestic spectacle. At the very door 
of the farm-house where you have tak- 
en lodgings, your eyes travel upward 
five thousand feet to admire that cloud- 
piercing summit which stands there to 
give you the welcome of the morning. 
As you watch its coursing shadows and 
all its wondrous variety of beauty and 
grandeur, have you nothing to say to 
the friend who has come with you there 
to see it all? What would 
natural than to 
tokens 
friend day after day and interchange no 


l words or 


be more un- 
repress al 


of admiration,—to meet your 
word of recognition amid such scenes ? 
I know that he who feels most in the 
presence of these sublimities will often 
say least. But because it is impossible 
to give expression to one’s deepest 
You 


may reasonably be supposed to care 


thoughts, shall one say nothing ? 


something for the sympathy of those 
whom you have accompanied hither ; 
and sympathy, though not entirely de- 
pendent on words, naturally seeks some 
words to express itself, and is injured 
when that expression is restrained. 
But now I fancy you replying to all 
this, — “ You do not hit my difficulty. 
I have no trouble in talking with a 
chosen companion. My friend ‘ draws 
me out,’ because I am his friend. In 
his presence my tongue is easily loosed, 
I have no hesitation in saying exactly 
what I wish, and there are innumerable 
things that I wish to say. But the great 
majority of men ‘shut me up.’ All 
my fluency departs when they enter. 
There is an indescribable awkwardness 
in our interview. We belong to different 
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spheres, and it is mere pretence to affirm 
that we have anything to communicate 
to each other.” — Here I am willing to 
admit that you have touched upon a 
very important consideration, although 
it by no means justifies all that you 
would build upon it. I am myself con- 
scious that with some persons it is an 
effort to talk, and with others a delight ; 
nor can I always understand whence 
this difference. It is certainly not owing 
to the length or shortness of acquaint- 
ance. It has been no infrequent expe- 
rience with me, to meet persons who at 
the first interview broke down all my 
natural reserve. And on the other hand, 
I have known men all my life with whom 
it is still a study what I shall say when 
Who shall tell us what this 
Who shall give us the “ open 
W e 


ss Sj mpa- 


we meet. 
magic is ? 
sesame” to heart ? 


every name 


it “sphere,” “ organization,” 
thy,” 


rance: 


or what not, to cover our igno- 
all I insist upon is, that you will 
Pride or indolence is 


not name it fzée. 


always suggesting that these lines of 
demarcation are fixed and unalterable. 
Beware of entertaining that suggestion ! 
Were two of the most uncongenial per- 
sons in the world to be thrown togeth- 
er on a desert island, would they have 
? Would 
j ties of the 
case to communicate more and 


nothing to say to each other ? 


they not learn by the necess 


more ? 
Would it not probably be a constant dis- 
covery, that they had vastly more in 
common than either had ever dreamed ? 
I think so, at least. Well, if mere ex- 
ternal necessity can surmount these 
natural barriers, may not a determined 
will, backed by a strong sense of moral 
Let me tell 
you this also, as one of my experiences: 


obligation, do the same ? 


that I have not seldom reversed my first 
judgments or impressions of men, and 
that, after a very thin crust 


was once broken through, there was no 


have found, 


further obstacle to easy conversation. 
You will observe that some persons, at 
the first encounter, bristle all over with 
uncongenial points ; and yet, if you will 
quietly ignore these, or boldly rush upon 
them, you shall gain a true friend. Be- 
hind that formidable barrier is a field 
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all your own, and worth cultivating. 
This needs to be considered, especially 
our northern skies, where culti- 
j i itself behind 
The code of 
seems to assume, that no 


so} . 
Les 


f reserve. 


1as a right to our confidence, 
ry new person may be supposed 


] 


to have in common with us, till we 


learn the contrary. Hence conversation 


in the saloons is a dexterous tossing 
about of the most vapid generalities, or 
a series of desperate attempts at non- 
committal. 


friend, 


I do not wonder that you, 


my like many other sensible 


people, infinitely prefer saying nothing 


> 


to talking on this wise. But, with a 
little more courage, may not one break 
hrough these artificial restraints, 

ore these supposed claims of 

sty? Do not call me Quix- 
cause I exhort you to show some- 
} Why 
h your own claim to con- 
ing in others? Why 


ation, have to some 


lependence. may 


extent your own standard of polite 
indeed, ras} 
| 


all conventionalisms, but conforming to 


usage, — not, ily despising 


Sall ~ _ ~ . 
whatever is essentially refined, courte- 


, and deferential, yet proving in your 
ners < inguage that such® con- 


loes not require one to suppress 


», natural, s} 


ontaneous, 
Do 


would have you 


h ? 


not be 


superlatives, — though I 


to them for another rea- 
our American 
complains of them, that 


given by 


hole drawing-rooms to 


ult which | am almost 


ugh to say might some- 
no means undesirable. I 


however. I merely ex- 


atience at the extremely 


press 


artificial iers which society inter- 
poses to , genuine, unaffected inter- 


i 
course of human souls. 
To return to the question of spheres 


and sympathy. I frankly admit, that it 


is very unreasonable to suppose we can 


talk well and feel equally at 
kinds of persons. Not 
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only organization, but habits, occupa- 
tions, and culture, make inevitable dif- 
ferences between men, such as render 
it less easy for them to converse togeth- 
er. The scholar and the mechanic, the 
sailor and the farmer, the mistress and 
the maid, in most cases will have little 
Their interview 
will probably be awkward and brief, 


to interest each other. 
their words few and constrained. This, 
perhaps, cannot be essentially remedied. 
But I trust you will agree with me, that 
the 1} 


more hearty recognition of that 


true remedy is to be sought in a 
OWL ILON 
humanity which underlies all the shades 
character. 


“ Nihil humani alienum,” — we must 


and diversities of human 


go back-to old Terence still, even to 
You happen to be 
thrown into the same public conveyance 


earn how to talk. 
| 

with a man of no literary or intellectual 
tastes. “All his talk is of oxen,” or 
perchance of his speculations and profits 
in trade. Moreover, he offends your ear 
by a shocking disregard of grammar, 
Your 


have 


and vulgarisms of pronunciation. 
— “What can I 


to say to such aman? Howunfortunate 


first reflection is, 


to be condemned to such company 


VV ; > l, ” , ” 
Yet is there not id humani even 


Were it 


. 1 
exercise, why not 


intellectua 
s+ +) 

out the 
1ese W rapps ves: 


i 
} 
i 


here ? 
to find 
real man beneath a 
The gold-miner does not grumble 
having to crush the quartz, that he may 
bring to light the few grains of precious 


metal hidden in it. Infinitely more is 
} 


it worth all the labor it costs to break 


through that harder shell in which man 
hides his intrinsic gold. And 
it will 
largeness of your own culture, 


besides, 
not reflect much credit on tl 
suffer a mere offence against ta 
manners to keep you ignorant 

‘But how 
What effectual meth- 
od to break through this hard or coarse 


companion’s deeper nature. 
to draw him out ? 


I have no infallible 
But 
have a genuine interest in 


covering ?” 
tions to give you. you 

new specimen of @ wan, and then you 
must be able to inspire him with confi- 


dence in you, confidence that yer 


J 
spect him for his human nature and 
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yourself to be on an equality with him, 
inasmuch as “man measures man the 
world over.” Start some topic which 
will evidently not be remote from his 
familiar range, and by a little tact you 
will easily find other related topics, till 
at last, 
will both 


us the field continually widens, 


you be amazed to see how 
many common interests; desires, beliefs 
you had, and how much unexpected 
benefit each has received from the other. 
Were l 
sought from the power of general con- 
ild be en I 


cultivate it: that 


there no other advantag 


his alone sho 
to 
] 1; 


many uncomfortable social distinctions 


versation, t 


to induce: us 


would thereby be removed. Have you 
at, if 
classes only “ knew each other better.” 


they would be 


not heard it often said, th certain 


better friends, no longer 


separated by mutual envies, jealousies, 


and contempt ? Now conversation is the 
readiest way to this mutual acquaint- 
ance, and it specially behooves one of the 
educated class to make the first advances 


in conversation. I have in my mind an 


instance of a man of natural reserve 


and diffidence, and of schol > habits 


who greatly to his grief had the reputa- 


tion among some uneducated people of 
But 
to do some little service t 


entered her plain 


himself at or 


being “ proud.” having occasion 


)a woman of 
this class, he dwell 


ing, seated ce as if at 
home, and had no sooner uttered a few 


h as the occasion 


that 


words of sympathy, su 


called for, than all suspicion of 


ride was most thoroughly dissipated, 


hat it could 


I 
leaving only the wonder t 


ever have been entertained. My friend, 
will not, 
misunderstanding, do your part, by word 


as deed, to show « ers, whom 


da of trequent 


you in this world 


society classes below you, that you are 
ided from them 
t interests make th 

of human nature? Talk of 


virtue of silenc 


ignity 


my own experienct 


] 


cases where the simple failure to speak 


has kept up a coolness and alienation 


which one little word would have dis- 


persed forever. Among the many sins 


and weaknesses which I have to lay at 


Silent Friend. 


[ August, 


my own door, few give me greater com- 
punction than the cowardice — or what- 
else it was — which kept back the 
timely words that ought 


ever 

to have been 

uttered, 
Can | 

cally useful 

m, that, if 


were 


= . 
make this letter more practi- 


a few rules? It would 
seem, 


conversation is an art, 


like other arts, there must be rules and 


rhis is true ; 


first remind you that mere 
facility, pro or elegance of speech 


riety 
} ; 


a small part he disci 


to make an a: 


talker. You 


must have something 
hat you long to 
feel it would 

hear. 


heart 


to express, ni t 
I hat you 


+ 


> of others to 


¢ of mind and 
comes before any special power to drzxg 
out of one’s treasury things new or old. 

words, the power to converse 


isolated and independent 
to tl 


a close relation e 
r, moral and intellectual. 


1 conscience would make 


tter talkers than they 


would present the mat- 


of a duty. A conscious- 


ty ] - . 4 ] 
-ctual power or Of ample 


makes one more ready to open 


fore intelligent n 


ior, 


not 


en ; 


or not, one does 


otners Of sub] 
informed 

good reason 

the com; 
that he 
Yo 


art of conversation. 
from him in the 
ssive manner, W 
the same time uare showing a pleas- 
ing deference to his superior knowledge. 
that 


two, 


Or suppose the case reversed, and 
the 
may you not benefit some young schol- 


you are the more learned of 


ar by questioning h 


im so skilfully that 
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ee 
eem ») have imparted ai 


tion evolved, instead of receiv- 


799 


wisest of mankind ” al- 


in the delivery of their 
He simply helped them to 

iable knowledge, — the 
He was for- 
vith a 


h often surprised and some- 


e of themselves. 


ting questions to them, 


them angry, but which, at 
», effec tually served the interests 
An 
know any rule for making 


S 
whicl 


l i 


l, upon the whole, I do 
not a good 
I} deserves a more promi- 
e than this: Put your ques- 
perly, and ask many questions. 

v naturally nearly all conver- 
“When 
ive?” “Are you a stranger 


valk to- 


most 


ins with an inquiry. 


‘How far did you 
Vhich view did 
‘Did 
it of 
is method, as already inti- 


you 
you hear any news 
war?” The simple 
hat it puts the questioner in 
He 


agreeable con- 


st position. whom 
as the 

g able to impart some- 
yu have You put 
background, and make 


not. 


person. He is there- 
y disposed towards 


y to let the conver- 


1 
dh 
] 
i 


like \ 

so auspiciously begun. 
becomes the questioner, and 
iny moments you stand on 
equals. But remember, 


only on condition that 
If they 


mpertinent curiosity, a 


I re properly 
iS are 7 } ty 


affairs 
-if they 
> to expose the ignorance 


f the questioned h 
: 


pry into 


or to one, - 


Tia 
ro 


-ven though not in- 
ich, — if 
unrelieved by any affirma- 


tended 


sant, 


they are inces- 


tions, as though you were unwilling to 


commit yours grudged to impart 
your knowledge, — and, finally, if the 
tone and voice of the questioner im- 
ply a feeling of superiority, —then, in- 


stead of promoting conversation, you 
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. 1 . 
have done worst to check it. 


e your 
You will have made the breach wider 
than if you had said nothing. Again, 
before putting your questions, consider 
a little the character of the man or 

un whom you would address ; for, 


some evidently delight in being 


f interrogation, others are 
as plainly, beyond a very moderate 
amount, annoyed You must, of 
take this You 

nothing by the rudeness of 


lj 
iT 
1 


course, account. 


gail 


pressing your questions upon unwi 


bind 
g 
If one obstinately (or not obsti- 


nately) refuses to be drawn out, there 


ears 
is no help for it but silence. Conver- 
sation implies some reciprocity, — not 
by any means an equal amount of words 
but at 


sign of intelligence, some expression 


on both sides, any rate some 
of interest, some listening ear and face 
to encourage you; else it were better 
to utter your monologue to the woods 
and flowers. 

Another rule of conversation, as old 
at least as George Herbert, is, to talk 
with men on the subjects which belong 
to their peculiar calling or occupation, 
— with a farmer about his crops, with 
a merchant about the markets, with a 
sailor about the charms and ri 
the sea, etc. Let it be onl; 
siderable qualification that you accept 
this rule. I like Coleridge’s comment 
on it: Talk with a man about his trade 
or business, if your object is to get in- 
formation on such points; but if 


. you 


wish to know the man himself, try him 
on all other topics sooner. The rule, 
however, is a convenient one ; it is al- 
most instinctively adopted in general so- 
ciety ; and if judiciously applied, it may 
express a friendly feeling, which it is 
with. It 
is not applied judiciously, when you 


assume by 


very desirable to commence 


seem to it that your inter- 
locutor is /imited to these topics, and 
that 
last,” 
again, if your questions shall have the 


his 
Or, 


“the cobbler must stick to 


in word as well as deed. 


air of “pumping” him, you will not 
make much progress towards friendly 
communication ; for that seems an un- 
fair advantage to take of your position, 
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. 


besides that it is making of him a mere 

not treating 

equal. No one likes to be catechized 
; } 


he has grown to man’s estate. I 


convenience, him as an 


yuu, therefore, to use this rule 
a convenient introduction to 


onversation where 1ethods fail, 
rely more upon a rule which is 
respects the reverse of this: 


talking about 


interest yourself, 
terlocutor is interested in 
But I must warn you 

tact 


and discretion are re- 


he other case. Follow 


lan in 


rule literally and everywhere, 
1 would often have no hearer 
Fancy some student, fresh 


from 
his Greek or Sanscrit, endeavoring t 


1 to 
enthusiasm to a crowd of 
It i lain that I must add 


interest does 


> from com- 


pprehension ar 


» the gen- 
fare. will be no 
in whicl be wholly 
ilent, though there will alway be pret- 
erence tor a 


res with 


oe 
con vhich sympa- 
ided tastes 
pursuits. t, indeed, under- 


1 
how 


one 


irrive at 
prefer- 


I have 


soners oO tate n 


mew 


read 
Euroy 


| 
strangers to each other be- 


ere 


eC, 


» thrown into the same prison- 
to pass years toge One of 
them, after his release, relates, that, for 


first year, 


the Vy 


h other all 


did, — every in 


they told ea 


ever cident 
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that memory could possibly rake up out 
of their past 


year, they 


lives. For second 
talked over all their interior 
ie mnmidinn h other at 
lite, confiding ach other every 
of thought a 


experienc 


g affection and 
in the third year 
were uUlle They h 1 1 ** ta 


out.” And wh ld more stri 
ly Dic ture 


hinement ti 


With 


in, how could 


} litt 
aAvVSOLU 


mpresses uy 
hat, if we would enrich a1 


son, t 


our conversation, we must 
supplying ourselves with newt 


1a1ies, new experiences. 


down, th 


as a further 


rtaining conve! 
limited rar 
nost persons 
] 
miliar. ke a miscellaneous 
pany, brought together in some 
conveyan 


house. The 


tained at some 


sciou 
press 


thought. 


on 
ild doubtless tell 
} 


a great mz s which h 


ed them; but ask them 
upon science, theol 
als, and the y ar 

with you of Jersons as long as 
listen, but 


have only th 


Ol principles they see to 
y / J 
Now 


ree with the “ Guesses 


e remotest conception 
I do not quite ag 
at Truth,” 


of conversation ”; for 


that “ personality is the bane 


persons come! 
er to our every-day sympathies, an 
need not, one does not, alw ys bring th Y 
forward for gossip and scandal. But 
does it lenote extreme poverty of 
thought to introduce personalities into 


Let them rather 


be illustrations, and thus stepping-stones 


every conversation ? 


to something higher and more edifying. 
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Come now and then, at least, fully pre- 
pared for something like intellectual 
gymnastics. Put your whole strength 
into the conflict. 
forces of thought and knowledge, and 


do your best as a man among men, con- 


Gather up all your 


tending not for victory or display, but 
for the truth and the right. If you ever 


belor 


society of any kind, you will remember 


ed to a literary club or debating- 


what healthy glow and freshness it gave 


faculties to enter into this 
You could read and 


to all your 
intellectual arena. 
a great deal more interest 


study with 


after that. You knew better what you 


lieved and thought concerning 
i Your 


ideas of art, of ethics, of history, of gov- 


really be 


the great interests of humanity. 


ernment, of philosophy, were set in clear- 
er order, and made you conscious of 


greater power. Now I am not pretend- 


ing that you can make a debating-club 


out of every mixed company you may 

chance to meet, but only that you should 

carry into all society a readiness to dis- 

cuss the higher topics, whenever they 
; 


come up naturally to mind. 
tact agai 


Here it is 
evermore tact, which is 


rule 


n, and 
required to make the efficient, — 
tact to prevent “lugging in” unseason- 
able topics,— tact to avoid too long a 
discussion, — tact to keep out offensive 
egotism, — tact, in general, to adapt 
1e’s surroundings. 


le this letter, howev- 


. 1 
ones sel 


I will not concluc 
er imperfectly it may meet your wants, 
without devoting a few words to the 


grave question, Shall we talk of a sub- 


ject so sacred as religion in mixed so- 


ciety? For myself, I must confess to 


some change of opinion on this point. 


I have greater respect than I once had 
for that reserve which keeps one habitu- 
ally silent on this highest of all themes. 
I protest against the assumption, that a 
religious man will feel it his duty to con- 

His duty 
must be governed by the peculiar cir- 
He certainly 


verse often about religion. 


cumstances of each case. 
must not do violence to his own feelings 
of reverence ; nor ought he to suppose 
that the mere introduction of religious 
themes into conversation, anyhow and 


anywhere, is sure to do good. On the 
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contrary, I believe that an injudicious 
treatment of this subject has done vast- 
ly more harm than good. 
is no power, in my opinion, within the 


And yet there 


whole range of the human faculties, more 
desirable than that of awakening relig- 
ious life and thought by means of famil- 


Whoever would wield such 


iar speech. 
a power must know, as one of the chief 
requisites, how to seize the mollia tem- 
pora fandi, The word in season,—the 
very word to reach and move this indi- 
vidual heart, — find 42s, and you have 
found the great secret of influence. And 
be sure there is such a key to every man. 
Somewhere and sometime, if you watch 
for it, you shall discover the tender place 
in the roughest and hardest character. 
Men arm themselves against you bya 
thousand assumptions of indifference, 
stoicism, and irreverence, put on for the 
occasion, that you may not invade their 
inner sanctuary. Do not therefore be 
led into the mistake that for them there 
is no sanctuary, no citadel to defend. 
Better take for granted the reverse, and 
use every lawful art and persuasion to 
find the entrance to it. 
it is indeed true, that they have “no re- 


Of multitudes 


ligion to speak of”; but that with any 
intelligent man is no longer a reproach. 
To sound a trumpet before one has a 
disagreeable reminder of certain ancient 
Some men, when the heart 
is fullest, cannot speak; and nothing 
would be more unjust than to charge 
with want of feeling for the deepest 


pretenders. 


and highest subjects of thought those 


who cannot frame a sentence to convey 
Yet, after all these con- 
siderations have been fairly weighed, it 


their emotions. 


is still desirable that men should com- 


with each other far oftener 
} 


than they d the interests which 
concern all men alike,—the interests, not 


municate 


0, on 


of a temporal, but of an eternal state. 
A wholly unnatural reserve, the result of 
false education, hedges in the subject of 
religion. Never,—let this be a sacred 
and inviolable rule to you, — never, by 
word, tone, or manner, falsify your own 
nature and experience, when referring 
to this subject ; never affect in the slight- 
est degree an interest you do not feel ; 
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never dare to open your mouth merely 
because you are expected to do so,—and, 
my word for it, you will already possess 
important negative qualifications, to say 
the least, for conversing on the highest 
of all topics. I have exalted “tact” in 
conversation, but here I would exalt sim- 
plicity no less. Lay aside the 4oo0 many 
folds. the to “speak 
right out,” when you know that your 


Learn courage 


heart is charged with no malice or van- 
y, that you should fear to speak. Have 
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he courage of chil- 
dren in this respect? | And it 


*“pecome as 


you never envied t 
have. 
has seemed to me that to 
little children’ is nowhere more urgent- 
ly required than here, and that no rule 
would sooner make talkers out of the 
silent ones, — you, my friend, included. 
So with this, my last and best word, I 


take leave of you, not despairing that 


> 


you will yet be able to overcome your 


taciturnity, if you take to heart these 
counsels of 


Your FRIEND. 
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VIII. 


THE NOBLE 


bape first number of the 
j appeared, the 


snow lay white on the ground, the buds 


. 
the 


on the trees were closed and frozen, and 
beneath the hard frost-bound soil lay 
buried the last year’s flower-roots, wait- 
ing for a resurrection. 

So in our hearts it was winter, —a 
winter of patient suffering and expect- 
ancy,—a winter of suppressed sobs, 
of inward bleedings,—a cold, choked, 


compressed anguish of endurance, for 


nuch God only 


how long and how 


could tell us. 
The first paper of th 
ner, as was 


~himney-Cor- 
fitting, 


ide sacred and 


most meet was 
given to those homes m 
venerable by the cross of martyrdom, 
— by the chrism of a great sorrow. 
That Chimney-Corner made bright by 
fitting place 
for a solemn act of reverent sympathy 


home firelight seemed a 


for the homes by whose darkness our 
homes had been preserved bri 
whose emptiness our homes h 
kept full, by whose losses our 
had been enriched ; and so we ventur- 
ed with trembling to utter these words 
of sympathy and cheer to those whom 


ARMY OF 


MARTYRS. 
God had chosen to this great sacrifice 
of sorrow. 

The winter months passed with silent 
footsteps, spring returned, and the sun, 
with ever- waxing power, unsealed the 
snowy sepulchre of buds and leaves, — 
birds reappeared, brooks were unchain- 
ed, fic rs filled 


with blossoms 


very lesolate jell 
every aesolate cell 


and perfume. And with 
returning spring, in like manner, the 
chill frost of our fears and of our dan- 
melted the breath of the 
The great war, which lay 


a mountain of 


gers before 


Lord. like 
ice upon our hearts, sud- 
The 


fears of the past were as a dream when 


denly dissolved and was gone. 
one awaketh, and now we scarce real- 
ize our deliverance. A thousand hopes 
are springing up everywhere, like spring- 
flowers in the forest. Allis hopefulness, 
all is bewildering joy. 

But this our joy has been ordained to 
The 
kind hard hand, that held the helm so 
steadily in the de sperate tossings of the 


be changed into a wail of sorrow. 


storm, has been stricken down just as we 
entered port, —the fatherly heart that 
bore all our sorrows can take no earthly 


part in our joys. His were the cares, 
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the watchings, the toils, the agonies of 
a nation in mortal struggle; and God 
1: eas 1] . 

looking down was so well pleased with 
his humble faithfulness, his patient con- 


tinuance in well-doing, that earthly re- 


in 
l honors seemed all 


rds an 


too poor 
him, so He reached down and took 

immortal glories. “ Well done, 
] 


2 
Mul 


servant, enter thou 


fait 
it ly Lord!” 

h of Abraham 
among that noble army 

ho have given their blood 

The 

too dim with tears that 


i... -_ 
seek Caimly 


human freedom. 


would y to trace out his place 
in history. He has been a marvel and 
a phenomenon among statesmen, a new 
the earth. There has 


kind of ruler in 


been ing even unearthly about 
5S » 


is extreme unselfishness, his utter want 
: ambition, personal self-val- 
sonal feeling. 


paring criticism, de- 
ridicule never moved 
le bitter expression, never 


» awaken in hima 
The 


ory brought n 


single bit- 
most exultant hour 
j o exultation 
he accepted power not as an 
responsibility ; and 
] 


e 
py i\s 


honor, but as a 
wl ifter a severe strug 


time 


that pow- 


second into his hands, 


er came a 
there was something preternatural in 
the 


The 


his acceptance of it. 


seemed to be a dis- 


iumph over the party 
| their utmost to push 


seat, and then a sober 


his loins to on with 


go 
ich he was appointed. 
iral was characterized 
peculiarly solemn and 
hly passion, that it seems 
ho look back on it in the 
has followed, as if his soul 
dy parted from earthly things, 

t the powers of the world to come. 

It was not the fe 


chief of a 


mal state-paper of the 
party 
so much as the solemn soliloquy of a 


in an hour of victory, 


great soul reviewing its course under a 
vast responsibility, and appealing from 
all earthly judgments to the tribunal of 


249° 
“IJ 
nfinite Justice. It was the solemn clear- 
Infinite Just It was t lemn 

ing of his soul for the great sacrament 
of Death, and the words that he quoted 
in it with such thrilling power were those 


of the adoring sp 1at veil their faces 
before the throne: “Just and true are 
thy ways, thou King of Saints!” 

Among the rich treasures which this 


bitter struggle has brought to our coun- 


s> 


try, not the least is the moral wealth 


which has come to us in the memory 


of our martyr Thousands of men, 
women, and children too, in this great 
conflict, have not 
del not 
their lives dear unto them in the holy 


cause: ive done this as un- 


“endured tortures, 


accepting verance,” counting 
and they hz 
derstandingly and thoughtfully as the 
first Christians who 


blood. 


sealed their wit- 
ness with their 
Let us in our hour of deliverance and 
victory record the solemn vow, that our 
right hand shall forget her cunning be- 
suffer- 
ings, —that our tongue shall cleave 


fore we forget them and their 


the roof of our mouth, if we remem 


them not above our chief joy. 


Least sufferin t noble band 
were those who ir li 
the battle-field, 
brief and speed 


y passa 
The mourners who m 


meed. 
as these 


and 


such place 
other more august band, wh 
ywwer deeps of 


sounded k 


drained 


angui 
lite rer orn - . 
bitterer drops out of ou 
cup of trembling. 

The 


tures, indig 


gy 
I 


— 3% 7 } ly 
narrative of the linge 
nities, j 

prisons 


soldiers in Rebe 


} 


thing so harrowing that 


dared to dwell upon it. Te have been 
z and have 


helplessly dumb bef 


turned 
could 


not 


away our eyes from what we 


5 > » ] - ” . | 
relieve, and therefore could 


look 


not 


endure to upon. 


great and solemn balance of 


and to decide measures of final retribu- 
tion, it behooves us all 


at least 


that we should 


thren for 
count 
1ave been made to suffer 


watch with our bre 


take into 


our a 


one hour, and 
what they | 
for us. 
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Sterne said he could realize the mis- 
eries of captivity only by setting before 
him the image of a miserable captive 
with hollow cheek wasted eye, 
notching upon a stick, day after day, the 
weary record of the flight of time. So 
we can form a more vivid picture of the 
sufferings of 
ple 


scription ; 


our martyrs from one sim- 


story than general de- 


from any 
and therefore we will speak 
right on, and tell one story which might 
1as been 


done and suflered 


stand as a specimen of what | 
iD 


j thousands. 
In the town of Andover, Massachu- 
setts, a boy of sixteen, named Walter 
Raymond, enlisted among our 


He . 


age, but 


volun- 


teers. was under the prescribed 


his eager zeal led him to fol- 
footsteps of an elder brother 


low the { 
fa- 


who had the 


, al 
aiready eni 
1 - 4) } ' 
ther of the boy, thoug 
the sons he 


imself of hi 


had, 


indorsed 


the 


ldressed to 


‘Ant 


you his younger br 
always has been, in 
more than the ordi 
ance, honest, 

I doubt not you 
you can ask, exce] 
am 


sorry to 1; yet 


if our coun rvice, take 
him. 
“ Your obedient sen 


* DAMI 


The | 


and to 
at Whi 

in all did 
He met 
a soldi 
firmne neither 


afraid nor ashamed ember his 
baptismal vows, nday - school 


teachings, and hi ’s wishes. 


He had passed ymise to his 
mother against drinkin 


and held it with a simple, childlike 


g and smoking 
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steadiness. When in the midst of ma- 
larious swamps, physicians and officers 
advised the use of tobacco. The boy 
writes to his mother, —“ A great many 
have begun to smoke, but I shall not 
do it without your permission, though 
I think it does a great deal of good.” 
In his leisure hours, he was found in 
his tent reading; and before battle he 
with the 
psalms and collects for the 


pointed by 


prepared his soul beautiful 


day, as ap- 
his church, and writes with 


sim} ty to his friends, — 
“] prayed God that He would watch 
over me, and if I 
; and I prayed that I 
might not forget the cause I was fight 
ing for, and turn my back in fear.” 


After ni 


ed with a 


fell, receive my soul 


in } 1 ] 
in saven aiso 


ne months’ service, he return- 
| 


soldier’s experience, though 


with a frame weakened by sickness in 
a malarious region. But no sooner did 


| strengtl 


1: return than he again 


. 
d, in the Massachusetts cavalry 


and 


passed many months of 


ivity and adventure, being 
skirmishes and battles 
Sheridan’s tré ODS 


ion of 
nearest to Richmond, 

a mile and a half of the 
se of this raid, so hard 
ervice, that only thirty 
out of seventy-four in 

ind Walter and two oth- 
sole survivors among eight 
vied th 


e same tent. 


On the 16th of 


August, Walter was 
taken pr 
the 


p irents, unt 


soner in a skirmish; and from 


time that this news reached his 
1 the 18th of the 
, they could 


t following 
ascertain nothing of 
general exchange of pris- 

een then effected, they 

» had died on Christmas 

Prison, of hardsh 
and privation. 

What these hardships were is, alas! 
easy to be known from those too well 
authenticated accounts published by our 
Government of the treatment experien- 
ced by our soldiers in the Rebel pris- 
ons 

Robbed of clothing, of money, of the 


soldier’s best friend, his sheltering blan- 
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ket, — herded in shivering nakedness 
on the bare ground, — deprived of ev- 
ery implement by which men of ener- 
gy and spirit had soon bettered their 
lot, — forbidden to cut in adjacent for- 
for shelter, or fuel to 
cook their coarse food, — fed on a pint 


ests branches 

| rn - i. b- meal >» lav itl 
of corn-and-cobd-meai per Cay, with 
some slig ddition of 


meat,—denied all 


molasses or 
rancid mental re- 
sources, all letters from home, all writ- 
ing to friends,—these men were cut 
off from the land of the living while 
yet they lived,—they were made to 
dwell in darkness as those that have 
been long dead 

By such slow, lingering tortures, — 
such weary, wasting anguish and sick- 
ness of body and soul, —it was the in- 
fernal policy of the Rebel government 
either to wring from them an abjura- 
tion of their country, or by slow and 


y of the vital forces 


steady draining 
to render them forever unfit to serve 
in her armies. 

Walter’s constitution bore four months 
of this usage, when death came to his 
release. A fellow-sufferer, who was with 
him in his last hours, brought the ac- 
count to hi 


Through all his terrible privations, 


even the lingering pains of slow starva- 
tion, Wal 


ter preserved his steady sim- 
in God, and unswerv- 


‘ 


he cause for which he 

Is had kept the pris- 

ys, and then brought 

sir appetite, 

induce them to de- 

» only answered, — “I 

e carried out in that dead- 
cart!” 

When tol 


y some that he must steal 
from his fellow 


-sufferers, as many did, 
in order to relieve the pangs of hun- 
No, I was not 
And so when his 
weakened system would no longer re- 


ger, he answered, — “ 


” 


brought up to t 


ceive the cob-meal which was his prin- 
cipal allowance, he set his face calmly 
towards death. 

He grew gradually weaker and weaker 
and fainter and fainter, and at last dis- 
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ease of the lungs set in, and it became 
apparent that the end was at hand. 

On Christmas Day, while thousands 
among us were bowing in our garland- 
ed churches or surrounding festive ta- 
bles, this young martyr lay on the cold, 
damp ground, watched over by his des- 
titute friends, who sought to soothe his 
last hours with such scanty comforts as 
their utter poverty afforded, — raising 
his head on the block of wood which 
was his only pillow, and moistening his 
brow and lips with water, while his 
life ebbed slowly away, until about two 
o’clock, when he suddenly roused him- 
self, stretched out his hand, and, draw- 
ing to him his dearest friend among 
those around him, said, in a strong, 
clear voice, — 

“T am going to die. Go tell my fa- 
ther I am ready to die, for I die for God 
and my country,” —and, looking up 
with a triumphant smile, he passed to 
the reward of the faithful. 

And now, men and brethren, if this 
story were a single one, it were worthy 
to be had in remembrance ; but Walter 
Raymond is not the only noble-hearted 
boy or man that has been slowly tortur- 
ed and starved and done to death, by 
the fiendish policy of Jefferson Davis 
and Robert Edmund Lee. 

No, — wherever this simple history 
shall be read, there will arise hundreds 
of men and women who will testify, — 
“Just so died my son!” ‘So died my 
“So died my husband!” 
“So died my father!” 

The numbers who have died in these 


brother!” 


lingering tortures are to be counted, not 
by hundreds, or even by thousands, but 
by tens of thousands. 

And is there to be no retribution for 
a cruelty so vast, so aggravated, so 
cowardly and base? And if there is 
retribution, on head should it 
fall? Shall we seize and hang the poor, 
ignorant, stupid, imbruted semi-barba- 
rians who were set as jailors to keep 
these hells of torment and inflict these 


whose 


insults and cruelties ? or shall we pun- 
ish the educated, intelligent chiefs who 
were the head and brain of the iniqui- 


ty? 
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If General Lee had been determined 
not to have prisoners starved or abus- 
ed, does any one doubt that he could 

hit Nobody 


have prevented these things? 
. His raiment is red with the 


doubts i 


t 
t 
blood of his helpless captives. Does any 


one doubt that Jefferson Davis, living 


in ease and luxury in Richmond, knew 


that men were dying by inches in filth 


and squalor and privation in the Libby 


Prison, within bowshot of his own door ? 


Nobody doubts it. It was his will, his 
deliberate policy, thus to destroy those 
who fell into his hands. The chief ofa 


o-called Confederacy, who could calm- 
, 


y consider among his official documents 


ncendiary plots for the secret destruc- 


tion of ships, hotels, and cities full of 
peaceable people, is a chief well worthy 


to preside over such cruelties ; but his 


only just title is President of Assassins, 
and the civilized 


1 ‘ld nl 
vhole world 1 


make common cause 


against 
miscreant. 

There has been, both sides of the 
water, much 


mercy and 


n 
magna! 


1 
these 


produced 


ed to men, 

i misery so Vv 
1 

lable 1e wretches who have t 


the weak and the helpless, wh« 


tod 7 onone tu 
tted to supplement, by das- 


hemes of murder and arson, 


er | 
rth which failed them 


in fair 

las brave 

i and 

forts within 
the comities of war. 

It is no fee 7 a 

eternal fitness of 

>, when crim- 

ery sen- 

} 


1 -« 
t and 


irrest¢ 


timent of humanity, are 
arraigned and awarded due retribution 
their justice. 
hu- 
man nature which it is treason alike to 


1 to punish ; 


at the bar of countrv’s 
There are crimes against God 


and 


h 


have been the crimes of the traitors who 


and suc 


God and man not 
were banded together in Richmond. 

if there be those whose hearts lean 
pity, we can show them where all the 
pity be better be- 
stowed than in deploring the woes of 


of their hearts may 
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Let them think of the thou- 
fathers, 


assassins. 


sands of mothers, wives, sis- 


ters, whose lives will be forever haunted 
with memories of the slow tortures in 
which their best and bravest were done 
to death. 

The sufferings of those brave men are 
Nearly a hundred thousand are 


sleeping in those sad, nameless graves, 


ended. 


“ There 
from troubling, there 


—and may their rest be sweet ! 
the wicked cease 


the weary are at rest. 


There the pris- 
oners rest together; they hear not the 
But, O ye who 
re it for the brok- 


voice of the oppressor.” 
have pity to spare, s 
en-hearted 


friends, to life’s end, 


will suffer over and over all that their 
dear one e mothers 
who hear h ir n : un ( 1S, 
who in many eary night-watch see 
ind wasting, 


a life-long, unap] le 


them pining and yearn with 


have been able to ithe those forsaken, 
lonely death-l . Oh, man or woman, 
if you have pity to spare, spend it not 
on Lee or Davis,—spend it on their vic- 
tims, on the thousands of living hearts 


which these f sin have doomed to 


men ¢ 
an ang with life ! 

thers whose sons 
1 quick, a painless, 
Blessed in compar- 
We 


} 


p for them. 


at sight their 


We 


Trow. 


reverence 
But be- 
are dumb in 


fore we 


no words with 


We feel 
ties, have been 


awful silenc¢ 


which to cor grief. 


that our peat 


boug! tata i 


of the 


. when we think 
sufferings of our martyred sol- 


Let us think of them. It 
for us they | 
] 


iness. 


diers was 
ger and cold and 


oht have 


had food 
} 


1 
nake¢ , 
and raiment and comforts, if they wou 


and 


d 
have deserted our « 1 
Cut off from 
home or friends or brethren,— dragging 
on the weary months, apparently for- 


1) ¢ ; 
still they 


1use,— they dic 


not. ull communication with 


gotten, — would not yield, 


they would not fight ag ; and so 


for us at last they died 
What return 


can we make them? 
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Peace has come, and we take up all our We owe a duty to these our martyrs, 
blessings restored and brightened ; but —the only one we can pay. 
~ we look, we shall see on every bless- In every place, honored by such a 
x a bloody cross. history and example, let a monument 
“W hen three brave men broke through be raised at the public 
the ranks of the enemy, to bring to which shall be inscribed the names of 
King David a draught from the home- those who died for their country, and 


expense, on 


well, for which he longed, the gener- the manner of their death. 
ous-hearted prince would not drink it, Such monuments will educate our 
but poured it out an offering before young men in heroic virtue, and keep 
the Lord; for he said, “Is not this the alive to future ages the flame of patriot- 

blood of the men that went in jeopardy ism. And thus, too, to the 
of their lives? of bereaved love shall be given the j 
Thou ls of noble hearts have been’ consolation of which its sorrows admit, 
slowly cor 1ed te ure to us the in the reverence which is paid to its 


blessings we are rejoicing in. lost loved ones. 
5 z 





PEACE. 


AYBREAK upon the hills! 
Slowly, behind the midnight murk and trail 
Of the long storm, light brightens, pure and pale, 
And the horizon fills. 


Not bearing swift release, — 
quick feet of triumph, but with tread 
olemn, following her dead, 


Cor mith at last, our Peace. 


Over thick graves grown green, 


Over pale bones that — lie and bleach, 
} 
I 


Over torn human hearts her path doth reach, 


1 


And Heaven’s ie pity lean 


O angel sweet and grand! 
White-footed, from beside the throne of God, 
Thou movest, with the palm and olive-rod, 

And day bespreads the land! 


His Day we waited for! 
With faces to the East, we prayed and fought; 
And a faint music of the dawning caught, 

All through the sounds of War. 


Our souls are still with praise! 

It is the dawning; there is work to do: 

When we have borne the long hours’ burden through, 
Then we will pzans raise. 
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God give us, 


Suffrage. 


with the time, 


His strength for His large purpose to the world! 
To bear before Him, in its face unfurled, 
His gonfalon sublime! 


Ay, we are strong! 


Both sides 


The misty river stretch His army’s wings: 


Heavenward, witl 


h glorious wheel, one flank He flings ; 


And one front still abides! 


Strongest where most bereft! 


His great ones He doth call to more command. 


For whom He hath prepared it, they shall stand 
On the Right Hand and Left! 





RECONSTRUCTION 


* submission of the Rebel 


t 


ar- 
he occupation of the 
by the 


states are 


forces 
successes 
at the cost of the 
lives of half a million of loyal men and 


e been purchased 


a debt of nearly three thousand millions 


theories 


of dollars; but, according 
ht 


of State Rights now spri 


fg anew to 


life, victory has smitten us with impo- 


tence. The war, it seems, was waged 


for the purpose of forcing the sword 


Rebel’s hands, and forcing 


out of the ng 


into them the ballot. At an enormous 


waste of treasure and blood, we have 
acquired the territory for which we 


fought ; 1 lo! 
longs to tl 


gaged in fighting, in virtue of the con- 


it is not ours, but be- 


1e people we have been en- 


stitution we have been fighting for. 


The Federal government is now, it 


appears, what Wigfall elegantly styled 
g but “the 
Washing 


the real power is in the States it has 


it four years ago, — nothi 


one-horse concern at 


subdued. We are therefore expected 
to act like the savage, who, after thrash- 
ing his Fetich for disappointing his 
prayers, falls down again and worships 
it. Our Fetich is State Rights, as per- 
versely misunderstood. The Rebel- 
lion would have been soon put down, 


AND 


NEGRO SUFFRAGE. 


ly an insurrectionary 


sses of people without 


had it been mere 
outbreak of m 
any political organization. Its tremen- 


dous force came from its being a revolt 
of States, with the capacity to employ 
those powers of taxation and conscrip- 

} 


tion which pl persons and prop- 


political commu- 


service ol! 


erty of all residing in 
nities at the 
And 


which gave stren 


their govern- 
ments. now that characteristic 
rth to the Rebel com- 
to shield 
them from Federal regulation in defeat. 
We are rec 
calities for facts ; 


belli re 
e1110n — what 


munities in war is invoked 


lired to substitute techni- 
~ sal > 
to consider the Re- 
it notoriously was not — 
a mere revolt of loose aggregations of 
men owing 


States ; 
] 


endowed 


legiance to the United 
and to hold the States, which 
them with such a perfect or- 
ganization and poisonous vitality, as in- 
The verbal. di- 
lemma in which this reasoning places 
us is this: that the Rebel States could 
not do what they did, and therefore we 
cannot do what we must. Among oth- 


nocent of the crime. 


er things which it is said we cannot do, 
the prescribing of the qualifications of 
voters in the States occupies the most 
important place ; and it is necessary to 
inquire whether the Rebel communities 
now held by our military power are 
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in the sense that word bears in 
the Federal Constitution. If they are, 
we have not only no right to say that 
negroes shall enjoy in them the privi- 
lege of voting, but no right to prescribe 
uny qualifications for white voters. 
In the American system, the process 
made and 


by which constitutions are 
governments instituted is by conven- 


The 


tutions were ordained by conventions 


tions of the people. State consti- 


he people of the several States ; the 
constitution of the United States was 

" he 
”) 


the 


he supreme law of the land 
conventions of the people of all 
States ; and the y method by which 
a State 


on] 
released, with any 
show of legali 


the United Sta | > the assent 


of the same power which created the 
Federal constitution, — namely, conven- 
f the people of a// the States. 

adopted by the so-called 
States was separate State 
ular conventions in the 
This was an appeal 
authority from which 
rernments and constitutions 

powers, a violation 


the 


dec reed 


towards govern- 


= 
by the 


constitution 
the States, and which, by 

h State, formed a vital 

No 


be called for the 


constitution. 


the Union, 

: 1e Officers call- 

rn to support, — without 
al perjury the preliminary 
State sovereignty. Looked 
point of view of the State 
act was an assertion of 
looked at from 
constitution 


vendence ; 
of view of the 
United States, it was an act of 
suic ide. 


xh a convention of its people was 


The State so acting 


onger a State, in the meaning that 
rd bears in the Federal constitution ; 
for, whatever it may have been before 
it was one of the United States, it was 


] 


transformed 


into a different political 
society by making the Federal consti- 


part of its own organic law. 
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In cutting that bond, it bled to death 
as a State, as far as the Federal consti- 
tution knows a State, to rise again as a 
Rebel community, holding a portion of 
the Federal territory by force of arms. 
A State, in the meaning of the Federal 
constitution, is a political community 
forbidden to exercise sovereign powers, 
and at once a part of the 
ernment and owing allegiance to it. Is 
South 


sovereign 


Federal gov- 


Carolina, which has exercised 


powers, which has broken 


its allegiance to Federal govern- 


present is certain] 


ment, and which at 
: 


y 
eae oar a 
not a part of it, such a political society f 
It is, we know, contended 


reasoners on the subject, that the Rebel 
ould not do what they 


] 
Dy some 


States 
aid. 
tained only by 


palpably 

This course of argument is sus- 

confounding duties with 

powers. By the constitution a State can- 

not (that is, has no right to) secede, only 
; 


that 


is, has no right to) commit murder ; nev- 


as, by the moral law, a man cannot 


ertheless, States have broken away from 


their obligations to the Union, as mur- 


derers have broken away from their ob- 
ligations to the moral law. It is folly to 
] 


. “1 
> ImpossipDie 


claim that criminal 
because they are unj i The real 
question relates to the condition in which 
States 
They 
cannot claim, as some of their Northern 
champions do for them, that, being 7 
it in 
y result of defeating 
restore them as 
This would be 


1 1 “7 
* Heads I win, tai 


the criminal acts he Rebel 


left them as political societies. 


: . 
and owt ot 


the Union in our view, 
their own, the onl 
them as Rebels is to 
citizens. 
ical 


playing a polit- 
game of 
ey 
lose,”’ which they must know can l 
succeed with a nation which has made 
such sacrifices of 


enormous treasure 


After 


having, by a solemn act of their own, 


and blood in putting them down. 


through conventions of the people, for- 


sworn their duties to the constitution, 
they by that act forfeited its privileges. 


In our view they bec: 


ime Rel el enemies, 
against whom we had both the rights of 
sovereignty and the rights of war; in 
their own view, they became foreigners ; 


and from that moment they had no more 


“constitutional” control of the area the 
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than 
giance 
to a European power, and the war had 


‘ States,” 
if they had transferred their alle; 


occupied, were no more 


been prosecuted to wrest the territory 
they occupied, and the people they ruled, 


from the clutch of England or France. 


Even if we consider the Union a mere 


gues of States, the same princi- 
le will apply ; for partnership implies 
el obligations, and no partner can 
the property of his 


scond with it, and 


steal firm, and ab- 


then, after he has 


been hunted down and arrested, claim 
the rights in the business he 
before he turned rogue 

But it es asserted that the 
small minority of citizens in the 


to be 


enjoy ed 


Mmeul 


is so 
Rebel 


States claiming and to have 
loyal, 


stitutional meaning of the 
without 


1 
been, 


constitute the States in the con- 
Now 
insisting on the fact that it is 
so plainly im 


tinguish 


term. 
accura tely dis- 
that 


const!- 


possible 


these from the disloyal, 


an oath, not required by State 
utions, has, in the recent attempt at re- 


construction, Federal 


is plain 


been imposed by 
voters < ce, it 


minority in political 


authority on all 
that no 
can claim exempt 

had not 


society 
ion from political evils 
Had we 
gone to war with Great Britain, the prop- 


erty of 


power to prevent. 


Cobden and Bright on the high 

seas would have been as liable to cap- 
re as that of Lindsay 

the 

more bitterly 


loyal citizens at 
I 


een O} posed to Seces- 
sion than some of our Northern Copper- 
heads were to the war for the Union; 

1 yet tl e Copperheads 


+ 


1e pe rsons of th 
] LO 


tl 
were as liable 


iption, and their 
of the most 
There would 


ieties, if men 


pro} ert) y to taxation 


se to be held responsible for 


acts except those the y 
roved. A member of 


whose pe ople, in 


I per- 
sonally app a com- 
munity a convention, 
ited States, and 
made war against it, the Southern Union- 
vith the 
of a power he 


broke faith with the U1 


ist was forced into 
crime 


couk 


complicity 
By the pressure 
1 not resist he was « ompelled to pay 
Confederate taxes, in Confederate 
armies, and become a portion of the Con- 


serve 
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More than this: th 

human which he 
was confiscated by 
the Federal government's edict of eman- 
cipation, equally with the same kind of 
property held by the most disloyal. And 
now that the war is over, he and those 
who sympathized with him are not the 
State, which exting 
own act when it rebelled. 


federate strength. 
property in beings, 
held by local law, 


suished by its 

He and his 
friends may be the objects of sympathy, 
but in the work of 
reconstruction the interest and safety of 


was 


of honor, of reward ; 


the great body of loyal citizens of the 
United States, of the persons who have 
bought the territory at such a terrible 
price, are to be primarily 

And not simply because 


is expedient, 


SES 
consulted, 


| such a course 
but because 


Unionists can ad 


the Southern 


lvance no valid claim 
to be the political societies which were 
recognized by the Federal constitution 
as States before the Rebellion. If they 
were, they might proceed at once to 
assume the powers of the States, with- 
out any authority from Washington, and 
without « 
a me 
out 


illing any convention to form 
ition. If, on the breaking 
ellion, they had rallied 
in defence of the old constitutions with- 
in State limits, 


w constitt 


c } > ot 
of the Rel 


omenige the organiza- 
tion of the States in all 


raised 


1 iepartments, 
and equipped armies, and con- 
ducted a war against the Confederates as 
traitors to their respective States as well 
as to-the United States, they might pre- 
sent some claims to be considered the 
States ; 
were not powerful enough to do it. 
large 


but this they did not do, and they 
The 
proportion of them were compelled 
to form a part of the Rebel power. 

And directly to the 
heart of the matter. It is asserted that 
the Acts of Secession, being unconstitu- 


this brings us 


tional, were inoperative and void. Bu 
they were passed by the people of the 
States wh 
persons and property of the whole peo- 
ple were indiscriminately employed in 
making them The States 
held by Rebel armies were Rebel States. 
All the 


the view of the 


} 


several ich seceded, and the 


effective. 


population were necessarily, in 
Federal government, 


Rebel enemies. Consequently the ter- 
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ritory of the States was as “void” of 
citizens of the United States as the Acts 
of Secession were “void.” The only 
things left, then, were the inoperative 
ideas of States. 

Again, to put the argument in anoth- 
er form, it is asserted, that, though the 
people of a State may commit treason, 
the St remains unaffected by 
A distinction is here made 


} 
4 


itself 
he crime. 
between a State and the people who con- 
— between the State and the 
persons who create its constitution and 
government. The State 
ym which existed while it was 
of the 


Stitute it, 


organize its 
constituti 


a State, in the Federal meaning 


word, was destroyed in an essential 
part by the 


same authority which cre- 
ated it, namely, a convention of the peo- 
ple of the State ; and yet it is said that 
the State re l 


ined unaffected by the 
deed. 


By this course of reasoning, a 
State is abstract 
which can comfortably exist in all its 
em ; 


defined an essence 
ileges, 72 Potentia, apart 
embodiment; a State 

the possibility of a State and 
ctuality of one; a State which 
real 


ht into the line of 


y by some such contrivance 
as that employed by the German play- 
wright, who, in a drama on the subject 
f ition, represented Adam cross- 
tage going to be created. 
is, it is true, one method of 
rakind of body to this abstract 
ut it is a method which may well 
frighten the hardiest American reasoner. 
It was employed by Burke in one of the 
audacities of his logic directed against 
the governments established after the 
French Revolution of 1789. He took 
the ground, that France was not in the 
French territory or in the French peo- 
ple, but in the persons who represent- 
ed its old polity, and who had escaped 
into England and Germany. 
what he called 
distinction from 
graphical France”; and Moral France, 
id emigrated. 


These 
* Moral 


“ Geo- 


constituted 


France,” in 


he said, h 
But as few or none will be inclined 

to take the ground that South Carolina 

and Georgia exist in the persons who 
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Reconstruction and Negro Suffrage. 


241 


left their soil on the breaking out of 
the Rebellion, we are forced back to 
the conception of an invistble spiritual 
soul and essence of a State, surviving 
its bodily destruction. But even this 
abstraction must still, from the point 
of view of the Federal constitution, be 
conceived of as owing allegiance to the 
Federal government; and it can con- 
fessedly get a new body only by the ex- 
ercise of Federal authority. Its lead- 
ing institution has been destroyed by 
Federal power. 
governor, who 


its old legislature and 
alone, on State princi- 
ples, could call a convention of the peo- 
ple, are spotted all over with treason, 
and might be hanged as traitors, by 
the law of the United States, while en- 
gaged in measures to repair the broken 
unity of the State life,—a fact which 
is of itself sufficient to show that the 
old State is dead beyond all bodily res- 
urrection. The white inhabitants who 
occupy its old geographical limits are 
defeated Rebels, and not one can exer- 
cise the privilege of voting without tak- 
ing an oath which no real “State” pre- 
scribes. They are all born again into 
citizens by a Federal fiat ; they are “ par- 
doned” into voters ; they derive their 
rights, not from their old charters, but 
from an act of amnesty. Far from any 
discrimination being made between loy- 
al and disloyal, the great body of both 
classes are compelled to submit to Fed- 
eral terms of citizenship or be disfran- 
chised ; and they are called upon, not 
to revive the old State, but to make a 
new one, within the old State lines. 
And all this would result from the ne- 
cessity of the case, even if it were not 
made justifiable by the essential sover- 
eignty of the United States, of which 
the war-power is but an incident. But 
if the Federal government thus 
give the white inhabitants, or any por- 
tion of them, the right of suffrage, can- 
not it confer that right upon the black 
freedmen? It will not do, at this stage, 
to say that the Federal 
has no right to prescribe the qualifica- 


can 


government 


tions of voters in the States: because, 
in the case of the whites, it does and 
must prescribe them; and President 
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Johnson has just the same right to say 
that negroes shall vote as to say that 
The right 


of States to decide on the qualifications 


pardoned Rebels shall vote. 


of its electors applies only t ] 
States; it cannot apy] 


} + 
ly LO 
communities which have los 


t I 
lion the Federal character of “ 
which notoriously have no legitimate 
State authority to decide the question 


of qualification, and which are now 
taking the preparatory steps of f 
mselves into States 


y tiie 


of I rovisiona 


agency 
ors, directing voters, 
by Federal authority, to ele 
to a convention of the ps 
a misuse of constitutional 
call North Carolina an 

‘* States,” in the same 

the term 


Massachusetts. 


ng of Ohio 


their con- 


we use in speal 
and Vv 


»tat 


framed 
State 


ventions have 


when their 


4 
tions, 


are organized, and when t 
and representatives have | 
into the Congress of the U 
then, indeed, they vill be S 
tled to all the privileges of Ohio 


Massachusetts ; and woe 
they are reconstructed on 
ciples ! 

It is often said, 


Fe leral 


right and power to decide who shall be 


rovernmen 


considered “the people” of the 

States, in so important a matter a: 
conversion of them into States « 
Federal Union, it is still politic and j 
to make the qualifications of 
ib] 


I ossivie 


voters as 


what they were be- 


nearly < 
Conceding this, we 
ata 
the 
emancipated, and 
They 
hitemen. The 
States 
could have no application to the new 


is 
e Rebellion. 
to 


men, 


OTe 
face the fact, th 
he Id bef 


> th 
still have 
body of 


Siaves, 


re War as 


have been 
added to the body of the pe ople. 
are now as free as the w 
of the Slave 


+3 , : 
old constitutions 


condition of affairs. The change in the 

circumstances, by which four years have 

done the ordinary work of a century, 

demands a corresponding change in the 
} 


1c 


application of old rules, even admitting 


truction and Negro Suffra 


that we 
Having converted the loyal blacks from 


should take them as a gui 


slaves into the condition of citizens of 
the United States, there can be no rea- 
son or justice or policy in allowing them 
to be made, in localities recently Rebel, 
the subjects of whites who have but just 


the from the guilt of 


purged mselves 


treason. 


Che question of negro suffrage being 


> 


thus reduced 


to a question of expedien- 
I 


cy, to be decided on its own merits, the 


first argument brought against it is bas- 
ed on the proposition, that it is inexpe- 
dient to give the privilege of votir 


the 


sounds well; buta 


ignorant and unintelligent. 


moments I 


} 


] +] } sect 
shows us that the objection 1s 


sim inst deficiencies of ex 


and intelligence which happen t 


companied with a black sk 
fifths or th 


of the Sout! 


ree fourths of the poor white 


cannot read or wr 


N } 


Ss 
ite; and 
1 


they are crue hey do not ad 
] e important 
ition for citizenship, 
yn or incapacity for work. 
\ an system pré 

hat the best 


voting, 


\ vy Tr? 
Americ 


est Way 
is 


ig ys to swim 


he water. 
Chief-Justice Cha 


“Our nati 


New Orleans freedme 


| suffrage is t! 
most powerful 


of individual, 


social, and politic 
gress.” But even if we take the gr 
that education and suffrage, t 

: We ta 
actua identical, 
the 
case of the freedmen. 
the South is loyal ci 


should properly be, 
would not 
What we need 


LIZC 


argument ly to the 


primarily at ns 
of the United States, and treason there 
ignorance. 
Rebel 


is in inverse proportion to 
If, in reconstructing the com- 

ities, we make suffrage depend on 
education, we inevitably put the local 
governments into the hands of a small 
minority 


we 


of prominent Confederates 


have recently 


wnom 
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men physically subdued, but morally re- 
bellious ; of men who have used their 
education simply to destroy the pros- 
perity created by the industry of the ig- 
norant and enslaved, and who, howev- 
er skilful they may be as “architects of 
ruin,” have shown no capacity for the 
nobler art which repairs and rebuilds. 
If, on the other hand, we make suffrage 
disfranchise the 


on color, we 


only portion of the population on whose 


| 
allegiance we can thoroughly rely, and 
give the States over to white ignorance 
ess led by white intrigue and 


{ 
t 
placed by 


- 
V¢ 


events 
e condition in which the 


are 
ifety that “republican form of gov- 
ernment” we desire to insure the South- 


ern States has more safeguards in the 
he ignorant than in the in- 
f the The right 


Imen, not merely to the com- 


educated. 


es of citizens, but to owz 
ds on the connection 

1ey live with the 

preserved. They 

must knov ssion and State In- 
dependence mean their reénslavement. 
Saulsbury laware, and Willey of 
West Vir 


in 1862, tl 


ia, declared in the Senate, 
he Rebel States, when they 
came back into the 
the leg 

whom the 


Union, would have 
power to reénslave any blacks 

National government might 
emancipate ; and it is only the plighted 
faith of the United States to the freed- 


men, which such a proceeding would 
the 


It is as citizens 


violate, which can prevent crime 
from being perpetrated. 
of the United States, and not as inhab- 


itants of North Carolina or Mississippi, 
that their ft Their in- 
stincts, their interests, and their posi- 


eecom 1s secure. 


tion will thus be their teachers in the 
i They are as sure 
> with the most ad- 


to vote in accordai 


vanced is of the time as most of the 
embittered aristocracy are to vote for 
They 


at first ignorant, necessa 


the most retrograde will, though 
be in polit- 
with the most educated 
w York, Ohio, and Massa- 

y were as low in the 
g as their bitterest revilers 


voters ol 


ical sympathy 


chusetts y § 


scale of b 
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assert, they would still be forced by their 
instincts into intuitions of their inter- 
ests ; and their interests are identical 
with those of civilization and progress. 
We suppose that those who think them 
most degraded would be willing to con- 
cede to them the possession of a little 
selfish cunning; and a little selfish cun- 
ning is enough to bring them into har- 
mony with the purposes, if not the spir- 
it, of the largest- minded philanthropy 


and 


statesmanship of the North. 

It is claimed, we know, by some of 
the 
the freedmen will vote as their former 


masters shall direct; but as this argu- 


hardiest dealers in assertion, that 


ment is generally put forward by those 
whose sympathies are with the former 
masters rather than with the emancipat- 
ed bondmen, one finds it difficult to un- 
derstand why they should object to a 
policy which will increase the power 
of those whom they wish to be domi- 
nant. The circumstances, however, un- 
der which credulous ignorance becomes 
the 
are 
our elections. 


olic 


prey of unscrupulous intelligence 
familiar to all who have observed 
An ignorant Irish Cath- 
may be the victim of a pro-slavery 
demagogue, because the latter flatters 
his prejudices ; but can he be deceived 
by a bigoted Know-Nothing, who is the 
object of them ? 
who could 


The only demagogue 
control the negro would be 
an abolition demagogue, and he could 
control him to his harm only when the 
negro was deprived of his rights. The 
slave-masters were wont to pay consid- 
erable attention to zodlogy,— not be- 
cause they were interested in science, 
but because in that science they thought 
they could obtain arguments for expel- 
ling blacks from the human species. In 
their zoédlogical studies, did they ever 
learn that mice instinctively seek the 
protection of the cat, or that the deer 


speeds to, instead of from, the hunter 


> 
The persons whose votes the late mas- 
ters would be most likely to control 
would palpably be those whose votes 
they always have controlled, namely, the 
poor whites ; for, in the late Slave States, 
white aristocrat is still bound to white 
democrat by the strong tie of a common 
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contempt of “the nigger.” Meanwhile 


it is not difficult to believe, that, among 
four millions of black people, there are 
enough plantation Hampdens and Ad- 
amses to give political organization to 
their bretl and 


make their votes 


efficient for the protection of their in- 


iren, 


terests. 

We think, then, it may be taken for 
eranted, that, while ignorant, the freed- 
men will vote right by the force of their 


instincts, and that the edu 


ation they 


require will be the result of their pos- 


sessing 


a: 2 


of private benevolence, but of public 


the political power to demand 


ree schools are not the creations 


taxation ; it is useless to expect a sys- 


tem of universal education in a com- 


munity which does not rest on universal 
suffrage ; and the children of the poor 
freeman are educated at the public ex- 


pense, not so much by the pleadi 


n’s needs as by tl 
To 
the “superior ” 


1e€ 
ither’s ballot. 
t race will 
has but 


it will 


“inferior” race it 


: in bondage, that hu- 
manely set to work to prepare and qual- 
ify the “niggers” to be voters, onl 
escapes from being considered the arti- 
fice of the knave by charitably referring 
it to the credulity of the simpleton. We 
lo not Mr. 


ao 
l ild to be nursed by 


send, as Sumner has hap- 
said, 

and he might have added, 
that the only precedent for such a pro- 
lus and Re- 
may 


by the criticism of Nie- 


ceeding, the : of Romulus 


tle force it 


f + 
it 


he negroes do not get the power 


itical self-protection in the con- 

; people which are now 
is not reasonable to ex- 
ver get it by the consent 
Legal State conventions 
are called by previous law. There is 
no previous State law applicable to the 
revolu- 


tionized by rebellion, the very persons 


Rebel communities, because, 
who are qualified by the old State laws 
to call conventions are disqualified by 
the laws of the United States. The re- 
sult is, that the people are an unorgan- 
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ized mass, to be reorganized under the 
lead of the Federal and 
of this mass of people — literally, in this 


government ; 
case, “the masses ” — the free blacks 
are as much a part as the free whites. 
As soon, however, as the machinery of 
State governments is set in motion by 
these conventions, — as soon as these 
the 
no conven- 
tions to alter the constitutions agreed 


governments are recognized by 


President and Congress, — 


upon can be called, except by previous 
State laws. If is not 


granted in the election of members to 


negro suffrage 


the present conventions, the power will 
pass permanently into the hands of the 
whites, and the only opportunity for a 
peaceful settlement of the question will 
be lost. At the 
stractly, no 
only one pa 


very time when, ab- 
party 

rty has claims, we propose 
to deliberatel 


has legal rights, and 


sacrifice the party that 
has claims to the party which will soon 


acquire legal rights to oppress the 
For, disguise 


»tates 


claimants. 
the United 
holds the power which 
gives vitality to the prelimi 


| 
1, and 


it as we may, 


rovernment really 


and exercises 


naries of re- 
construc it is therefore respon- 
sible for all evils in the future which 
shall spring from its neglect or injustice 
in the present. 


The addition, too, of four millions of 


persons to the people of the South, 
without any corresp i addition of 
increase the political power 


ing 


voters, will 
of the ruling whites to an alarming ex- 
tent, while it will remove all cl 


The 


ecks on 
its mischievous exercise. consti- 
that 
taxes shall be a 
otates, 


tution declares ‘representatives 


and direct PI ortioned 


among the several which 


may 
be included in this Union, according to 
their res] ective numbers, which shall 

» whole 
number of free persons, including those 
bound to service for a 


term of years, 


and excluding Indians not taxed, three 
fifths of all 
answerable arg 


time against the clause relating to the 


The un- 
ument presented at 


other persons.” 


the 


did not 
it was 


slaves 
_ “the are 
property, why is other property not 


prevent its adoption. 


said, negroes 
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” 


if men, why three fifths ? 
th has always enjoyed the 


of treating the negro 


as an article of merchandise 


using 


three fifths of him as political 


He has thus added to the 


pita 
al Ll 


1as been represented in Congress by 


c 
power by which he was enslaved, and 
: 
} 


ys who regarded him either as a 
Ham.” 
ratio of represen- 
hundred and 
housand, the South had, 
right to 


itatives in Con- 


as “a descendant of 
when the 
ibout one 


the 
tne 


electoral 
had, if only 


counted. The 
slaves will give it 
blacks will now 
fractions, 

gement was a 


monstrous 


five-fifths will be 
IC denied. 


by 


1 


y the 


paper on 


of things 


voter, in Presiden- 
eressional election, three 
luence as a 


om shall 


, lie; +1 
DOIUICAal 


this im- 

Owen’s 

cimen of the class 

‘poor whites ” we propose 


en encountered this class. 

hem last year, while vis- 
‘of a Government com- 
States. 
legraded before their eyes has 


of the Southern 


uished within them all respect for 
, all ambition, all honorable ex- 


and of 


SAE 
“a3 
ertion to improve their condition. When 
last I had the pleasure of seeing you 
at Nashville, 

{ sntleman charged with the duty 


of issuing transportation and rations 


I met there, in the office 


to indigent persons, black and white, 
a notable example of this str 

He was a Rebel deserter, 

li uncouth 


airty, 


specimen 

— tall, stout, and wiry-lookir 

abrupt in speech and bearing, 

ed in tattered homespun 

tone, he demande ation ‘hen in 
A ‘ 


formed tha le to such 


a purpose broke 
forth, — 
“* What am I to do, 


I to get home ?’ 


How am 


“*You can have no difficulty” was 


‘It is but fifteen or eighteen 


the 


the reply. 


hours down river’ (the Cumber- 
land) ‘by steamboat to where you live. 
1 furnishe’ you transportation ; you 

1 


can work your way.’ 


“* Work my way!’ a scowl of 
ungry contempt.) rer did a stroke 


I] I never 


of work since 
expect to, tli my 


rhe agent repli 

: will give you 
} > ] 
i 


Oara, 


“< Carry wood!’ 
‘Whenever 

y wood, I ’ll tell t I 

*d rather 

an work for an hour; I don’ 


on shore; I 


starve 
ES 

t 
live in a world tha 

out of without work.’ 


ing 
“Is it for men like that, ignorant, il- 
literate, vicious, fit 7 lecent em- 
ployment on earth except manual lab 
} 
l 


yr, 
and spurning a@// i: r as degradation, 
— is it in favor of insolent swag- 
gerers that we are disfranchise t 


humble, 


Are 


quiet, hard - working 
the votes of three such 
Stanton or Seward, Sumner or Garri- 
son, Grant or Sherman, to be neutral- 
ballot of one such worthless 


ized by the 
barbarian ?’ 

But this great power, wielded by a 
population imperfectly ilified to vote, 


in the name of a population which do 
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not vote at all, — a power equivalent to 


thirty members of Congress and thirty 


will be 
Northern 


interests. 


electoral directed 
much 
against negro 
power which the South will derive from 
its voting po} able 

all the 


House of R epresentatives ; 


votes, 


against interests as 


. Ada } 
Added to the 


yulation, it will e1 


section to control one thi I 
votes in the 


and, says Professor | 


stand together, and vote 


will need only al 
} 


get and hold control of our nation: 


all our forei 


Our 


lation and 


policy.” politica perience 
unfortunately not been st as to justi- 
impossible 


South- 


fy us believing it 
ior 
ern lead, to 


Northern strength 


any party, uncer 

obtain » sixth of the 
in ¢ What 
would be the ina- 


tion? Why, 


13 
would be su 


resul 


] ‘ } ' 
have veen ens 


ele to 


rovernment 


those who 


perate strug overtl 

would be a 
a great military and nava 
war which resulted 

fully competent to enfor 

at home and ] 
Nothing 


ful 


is pur 


find 
had 


oe”? and 
ty anda 


to cnoose bel 


Southern | 
to keep the 
il we to ke 


result of Soutl 


choice was 


failed urs 


even 
One 


ep « 
ern predominan 
everybody 
al debt 
of the bi 

al States t 
the most appalling 
pay it at 


the finance 


can apprec iate 
is so interwoven Ww 
ness and i 


lat its repudiati 


once would 
al derangem 


order which repudiation 


for repudiatian, as ob- 


served, is nothing but its 


most cruel, unequal, , and ca- 


lamitous form. But what reason have 


we to think that a reconstructed South, 


and Negro S 


uffrag e. 


the 
would regard the debt with feelings sim- 


1 asso- 


[ August, 


dominant in Federal government, 


? The negroes woul 
it with their 
was the price; their late masters would 
! 
i 


ilar to ours 


ciate fre edom, of which it 


view it as the symbol of their humilia- 


tion, which it was incurred to effect. 
We r that the S« 


es the whole cost of 


must remembe uth los- 


Rebellion, and is 
same time re its 
of the 
lion. The 
tion to the devast 


ed 


at the quired to pay 


. f eunnesesina } 
cost ¢ uppressing Rel 


ai +4 
bellion is, 


share el- 


cost of Re in addi- 


tion of property caus- 
} ; 
by invasion, tl hole Souths 


of some two or three thousand millions 
the market 
Siaves, which, 


five 


sand m 


undred d 

illions 
portion of the cost 
bellion which the Sout 
can be app 

a recent calci 

Office of the Department of tl 
tit nal debt t 


over 
ons of 


found that 


rent sect 


I ol ind States is 
Middle States, 
e Western States 


Sixty 
sunt have 
Wh rere | 
ly impel 
they be trusted with 
edit? “ But,” 
may exclaim, “in 


terest and ission furious 
to repuc 
the 
the 
case of 


men 


care of tl public 
Northern people 
ecrable violation of 


} 
sucn an ex 
ld 


would revolt, — we would” 


would 


justice, we 

Ah! but 
then | 
From every point of 
survey the subj 


in whose hands 


ee “the war power s 
i view 
which - in 


suffrage is, unless we are destitute 


] 


the commonest practical reason, the log- 


ical sequence of negro emancipation. 


It is not more necessary for the protec- 
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‘edmen than for the safety 
Our interests 
their 


ighest requirements of 


he nation. 
bound up with 
coincide with the low- 

s of political prudence. 
est justice to the loyal 
il condition of the wid- 
he Rebs . If 
nmunities are to be re- 
Federal States, it is of 


they should be 


» power rests on the pro- 


absolutely 


7 


Ss m 


1demna- 


urried the 


* We know 


assaults 
ently no right to 


oe s dogmatism ; 
Americans to-day it comes 
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1 in merely taking an 


loyalty consisted 
oath which the most unscrupulous would 
be the readiest to take, because the read- 
iest to break. We are bound either to 
give them a republican form of govern- 
ment, or to hold them in the grasp of the 
military power of the nation; and we 
cannot safely give them anything which 
approaches a republican form of govern- 
ment. unless we allow the great mass 


of the free people the right to vote. 


And least of all should we think of pro- 
at particular class of the free 
e who most thoroughly represent 


peo} I 

the interests of the 
d whose ballots would 
j 


work and save the ex- 


frmy of occupation. 
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stinct 


¢ a moral 
ly assun 
xperience to which it 


In the « 


ou accumulat 
ed in many manly 


echism declares 
necessary, in 
punished for the evil 
results from their mot 
held, 


good is entitled to 


conversely, that the conduc 


ever-increasing honor, 


Hor- 


iS been 


we think it well that the biography of 
ice Mann, educator and statesman, h 


withheld to this day. It is nobly prophetic 


of the perfected faith in popular 
i} 


vern- 
rent and 


It is in dec 


n universal erty which fills our 
h rdance with the 


carts, ep acce 





victory which ris 
t 
admiutt 


tim 


volume supplies materials 


present 
for filling up the admirable outline of Mr. 
Mann’s life which appeared in Livingston’s 
ournal,” and was copied in other 

ms, For it must necessarily be ma- 

ic character, 


erials for the study of a m 


ther than any critical 


rs. Mann can offer 


yout him, are 


ig estimates 


Having obtained the « lis guardian 
to prepare tor college h ! i 
University in 1816. His gradi 


was upon the progress 


Brown 


human race,—a subject 
subsequent mission. A 
Latin and Greek languages 


d 


I 


St 


ate Legislature, | 


imself in cl 


unfortunate. 
botl 
nt of 


Presi 


iS as 


afiectional nature 

ere are few human 
in appreciation of duty 
| to a performance so 
Horace Mann was fi 


“S" 
had the grace 


ll « 
Few men have 
n answer to 


ncompromising 


whether their service was to 
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God or Mammon. He had 


ing religion from its acci- 
Bal 


ind Of 


recognizing in the 
of accountability for our 
the best working hypoth- 
odore Parker, he 


n, not in reach of skepti- 


excelled 


His was never 
virtue which de- 
being, as 


+} 


to the interests 


I at the 


ild toil patiently 
yntent to move 
| whatever publ 


pup- 
i Wi credit 
Mr. Mann abandoned 


honorable 


es of 


a rare de- 
thusiast 


He 


tion receive 


ind under 


ions may 


1 from withou 


nt aid to its ef- 
from within, 
Mann put forth f 

ent of Antioch College, his 


ge, 
far exceeding the require- 
justly be demanded at his 
ow his lofty and resolute 

} 


rly exhibit the ] 


substantial 
1eme of instruction he had 
ile fully recognizing the inti- 
m between physical organ- 
ital phenomena, he never 
erent ability to subdue the 
ind considered that a recog- 


» to do should be an essen- 
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tial condition of intellectual culture. The 


great features of the institution for which 


he sacrificed his life 


were, an unsectarian 


basis, and instruction to woman as well as 
man. The 


and 


touching narrative shows how 
the upon 
The glory of Horace Mann 


broad firm was foundation 


hich he built. 
educator culminates in this: he proved 


yma or formuiary the tone 


ge body of students might be unusu- 
unusually 
guarded 


gy women 


U 
eligious and their conduct 


moral ; and also, that the prop 


intercourse of young men and yo 
engaged in the pursuit of knowl 
be « 


ng and beneficial 
The present v 


ylume furni 
ception of Mr. Mann’s re 

ter. We see a human life cons 
erned by the highest human ins 
if short 
found, or 


were, they 


inferred, by those who will 


Mr. S. J. May thinks it not 


letters 


ymings there 
for them. 
dicious to publish certain 


Mann addressed to 


him, lest the 


jure their author’s fame with 


men. But the controlling 
biographer will not permit he 
In the never-ending ba 
right and what 
> pra tically ¢€ xpedl 


Inciines 


considerit 
as if we could weigl i 
mate, the eternal consequences of the 
of them ; 1 
that the tem) 
fulness, 
sary to the 
the isting 
the means of its final triumpl 
But Mr. Mann’s own brave career was nev- 
er deflected by the sophistries of the timid. 


He never doubted that he best influenced 
} ] 


the whole by fulfilling the highest law of his 
What other faith could sus- 


tain him, when his exhausting labors were 


individual life. 
not rewarded by a recognized success in any 
Yet 


luminous 


way commensurate with their desert ? 


no one ever saw him when the 
quality of his spiritual nature was clouded, 
or the special stimulus to use his powers to 
the utmost was withdrawn. 

Few recipes for comfortable 
be gathered m such a story. 


ask for a little pose upon our 
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along those sublime heights of holy exertion 
whither that example leads us. We exam- 
ine the chronicle of labor 

haply we may find some pat 
the philanthropist dines out or goes to the 


But the 


graph wherein 


solemn claims of human- 


theai 
ity are always in his kee} , and we must 
inured as we may to h gorous stew- 
And it is by the grace of such ex- 

n that our country is become 


} 


se of char] and better 


title of Model Rey rhey 
son from that hil 


maintains that 


isms for at lez 


> pom! nd 
€ pomp and cu 


red laws ; 
d in a feeble venc 
] j 


ng pieced together, with 


quotati 


n, in a nondescript pat« 


ments of a thousand feasts | 


pot, simmered over a sl 


up as a pretty dish to set 
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and privation, if 


[ August, 


The uniformity of the book is wonderful. 
Its falsehood is insipid. 
It is dull 
then we 


It is always heavy. 
Its very malice has no pungency. 
Now 


stumble on a paragraph which starts up 


even where it hates. and 


from the dead level around it, glowing witl 


real fire; but at the end we are sure to 


find that it is translated from Victor Hugo 
or transferred from Emerson ; 


these borrowed 


and generally 
lumes are so torn and 


draggled in their clumsy removal 


very bird they grew on w 


ognize them, There 


tment 


ten met 
*“ Lord 


nveying 
veying 


is hope. 
s euphemize 
Lord Byro1 
} 


r and found 


fool, and 


himself famous, 


med the 


nothing 


le slaves, or fools, « 


1 the yellow leaf, 
id the fruit are gone 


Burton was pleasing himself with paztasies 


tad 


sweet ; Addison wedded misery in a noble 
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wife ; Wol L hing more pathetic to 
I served my God as I serv- 

He would not now have de- 

”; and Avug Fames, contrary to all 


} 


yn and all the probabilities of 


i 
never said a foolish thing and 
wise one.” 

of concentrated history :— 
last Sundays in Decen 


midst of a dispirited city, and 


ry 


exed Senate and a beaten army 
eguards, Mr. Henry Ward 
itan Church in 


the North for up- 


> time was come 


renerals were of 


no use 


igainst 


s to be “rooted out”; 


it was not only the province 
that he 


t,”’ should 


] 

naar . t ‘ 
» condemn vice, but 
slavery and 


the arm of 


1uthoritativ 
are yet w 
»,” to risk 


ty by declarir 


hool- 
is entirely 
things 


many 
but a serious 
a man 


stumble 


A shall not 
‘he Gentle Man claims to 
lent of English literature. 
been a very stupid or a 
ne. Indications are not want- 
proper seat is on both horns of 

r writers and has re- 
course to his own pen, matters are but indif- 
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ferently mended. of his 


The slovenliness 
1, 


Style is extraordinary. “Ought a gentle- 


man,” Thackeray, “to be a 
st father ? 


is life to be decent, his bills to be 


he quotes fron 


loyal son, a true husband, an hon« 


his tastes to be high and elegant, his 


life to be noble?” “Yes,” re- 


ild be 


sponds 
, 


all these, 


the astute 


essayist, “he sho 
and somewhat 


more ; and 
can be, and women, too.” What 
. 


English of Li ? “ 


all men 
is the 

Miss Thackeray’s excel 
ry of Elizabeth,’ there 
point in such bi 


yoks.” 


General Bliicher “ had his disap] 
no doubt, but turned tl 
does the spec] and 


a pearl, 
be cheerful 

fly joyously, pies play, kitt 
joyance, the hole air Ju 


insects 


re Cif 


‘rT, our 


cop, 
Py 


whose 


third edition, 


awkward 


mon pebbles, 


he cannot kee 


it over and over till 


its companions. He an or- 


ganic inaptitude for combination. He lays 


a fact down and straightway forgets where 


he put it, what it was for, or what manner 


of fact it was, and goes serenely on with his 


argument as if no such fact ex l some 
of his facts are the 


ture that 


pity is not that he occasionally forgets them, 
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but that he remembered We had supposed it was 
show that vs greed among all civilized people 


have been 


author means n 
suthir y A 
anything. A 


n to whom we 


>am ¢ 


struggling to see 

would ist of the Princess Royal 
the other. pedestal and damaged, and 
come to judg- upset ; the ladies, in their ea- 
ment b ’s name is light view the Princess, coolly took 
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f the overthrown pi 


In one place he 


of men’s wiv 
fall 


ired of a gooc 


classes far 
1 wife. 


by love, but by the chance of 


rhey are the products of 


10t of nobie passion, 


hat after the 
passed away, the chain 1 


juence t 
juc 


collar to gall.” 
essay he gives 
‘It is not too mu 
ty of wives « 
ger portion of mar- 
- ana. 
we still can writ 
ic, her smil 


“ Women,” 


do, it 


it majority 


for 


looking 


lown into 


the 

ome wives, but th 

id are in despai 
time they are twenty- 
task of evolving hi 
rds is, to be sure, en- 
pererogation on our part, 
means 
usually baseless. 
free him from the meshes 
angled himself and give 
» run for his life 
nd originality of his views 
ns appear in such startling 
is “* Woman should 


Woman was created to be a 


be true 
mother.” “The accomplished 
lays of general education 


~ 


woman ever condescend to 


a grand mistake. 

ul economy? Can a gen- 
gentleman when logic 
Will dry dissertation fill up the 


Will 


requires 


mpliment and flowery talk ? 
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agricultural measures, — M 


Buckle on Civilizati 
Middle 
Hind’s new comet, 


on, — High, 
Church, — Pleiocene _ peri 
and the division of la- 

} 


bor, suffer us to enjoy life as we 


and to amuse ourselves with the 
+] 


innocent 
prattle of ladies’ tongues?” LOSY, Posy 


| ’ 
pinky, honey, peppermz lum- 


my! “One part of management in hus- 
. ; 


bands lies in a judicious mixture of good- 


humor, attention, flattery, and compli- 


ment Here, helping him to his meaning, 
which he flounders after in vain through 


© may ¢€ 


page of wish-wash, we 
is not speaking, as would 


posed, of the manner 
I 


nanage wives, but, ad 

crab-fashiotr 

manage hus 

imagined for a moment that he means f 
but “an offered flower, a birth 

when we are 


are sad, a 


gift, a song 


when we look 


our own will see,” in which, if truth is, as has 


been said, “a fixed central sun,” our com- 


et must be considered in its perihelion. 


And having thus set him on his feet again, 
let us see whether he can sta himself 
a tottering moment or two, 

The preventive of these ill-assorted mar- 
never 
chose by 


ri uzes (which for the 
if the 


greater part are 


made) is, young men ly 


sense or fancy, or because they saw some 


good quality in a girl if they not all 
captivated »” (Query: 
What is i! ca y face but 


choosing by vosing 


by hoosin y some 


were 


what is cl 
good quahi- 
| i k, and 
pair off happily, like the lovers in a 
edy.” At the 
Swift that 


riages are unhappy 


have her 
com- 
same time he agrees with 
mar- 
ladies 
spend their “time in making and not 
in making cages.” 


We the 


dull even when he hates. t true, so far 


have said that Man is 


as he has anything to do with expressing his 
hatred ; yet the time for the publication of his 


should 


rather say so aptly— chosen, that the incon- 


dulness is so inaptly — or perhaps we 


gruity awakens our sense of the ridiculous, 
while a certain childlike confidingness with 
which he credits any statement that makes 
against the objects of his dislike comes 
amusi us than anything else 
noir. It 

“Vul- 


garity, hoydenishness, coarseness, and the 


nearer to ng 
in the book. America is his dé¢ 
points the moral of every sad 


1 
Sad tale. 
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contempt 
ties, are the 
ners. It may 
has d yne th 
ticular “it 
not, ar 

himse i — 


nati 


by ensiay 
opinion ¢ 
late belov 
pure and n 
here — is 
cunning 

fi 
to destru 
conceit 
for praise 
doubt whether ther 


able men in the world than P: 


ham Lincoln. 


The bitter, bitter tears which 


A olices. 


[ August, 


d because 


hronicled 


: but he, 


was born to the 


he American President wrig- 


rward into notoriety.” 
the world s« 
Philadelphia. 
, and John Bul 
As, sin e tl 
» a cocked 
ns, we hope some ot 
out of him.” 
secret 


’ 
Knives 


ur own reiations 


never be- 


> them 
moment suspect him 


em. We 


plan he professes him- 
pted ; for i 
1e Gentle Man seems never 


a disciple is a 
g. Good and bad alike, 

af and confused echo of all men’s 

notions, bu e steadfast adherent of none. 

yuntry The snob’s soul within him bows down to 
undoubted the authority of great men, yet he produces 
keenness their great thoughts in disjointed and dis- 

I t 


ted shape. He does not scruple to sneer 


more miser- where sneers are safe, blind to the glaring 


sident Abra- fact that smeers are never safe for him. 


Bold behind his Tory bulwarks, he warns 





boys ag 


Reviews and Literary Notices. 


Mr. Bright’s opinions, 


and so becoming “ ish, calculating, cold ; 
as careijess 


bility of 


purpose and 


ul and a rshipful of material suc- 


ht himself;” and he has 

lupper, in common with 
iterary drummer-boy who 
eap reputation for valor by 


his superiors have already 


We should scorn to parry the 


t of this Liliputian at the noble 
nerica delights to honor, or 
urge of coldness against that 
yse burst of anguish over the 

id, and our friend, and hu- 
in answering sob in a thou- 
his Western Work 

I fine old English Gen- 
at, reading these 
1ounce Mr. 

: ‘ 


us philosophy a 


lup- 


] 


ible 


of our readers for 


irdon 
, 
i 


h space with this flummery. 


lespatch it with a thrust or 
our pen was once caught in 
t was difficult to withdraw 


ing away con iera- 


the tangle. Moreover, a 
pretension is not to be as 
as its humbler brethren. 

type and 
of a well- 


lishing 
ushing 


assumption of its tone 


scatteration — depend 
Ids and 
us-pocus 
third edition 
icy and ele- 


brings 


lip, and that nov 
, ] . a2 el 
ur GOOTS, SCCKINE a Wel- 


h it has in- 


rthstones whi 
e dismissed with a simple 
We have chosen rather 


tender, pelting 


him only 
] 


siles as his own pockets fur- 


ow discharge him from cus- 
ll ci ear in 

e, that, wl “nglish 
glish truth, and 
e, we have only admiration and 

, the time has gone by for English 
expect from our hands any- 


ourging it deserves. 


or 
a 
Essays in Criticism. 
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By MATTHEW Ar- 
Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 

A MORE satisfactory volume of English 
prose than this has not come into our hands 
first 
“Essays and Reviews.” 
from that col 


since the appearance of the famous 


Differing 


widely 
lection in kind and scope, it 
yet belongs in the main to the same school 
which has 
such rapid stri 


Matthew 


known among us for a decade 


of liberal thought in igland 


made of late 


As a poet, 


Arnold 


years, and, though not celebr 
wide popularity of Tennyson, had been as 
lially cherish a ie Laureat 
ho value 


cor¢ himself 
by all w 1 
nd intellec 


of profou tual experience a 


as the singer’s native gift. Those who are 


most familiar with the verses of the Oxford 


prised with 


Professor will be least sur; the 
ritical insight and judicial wisdom of these 


For, independently of any question 


or natural incompatibility 


bard and 


l affinity 


en the functions <« critic, 
there is that in Mr. Arnold’s poetry which 


makes the fortune of the essayist, — an in- 


ubjectiveness united to an 

y, which would mar the bea 
verse, as it certainly does that of Mr. Brow 
ing, were it not compensated by a depth and 
truth of poetic fe Arn 
excels Browning, a 
recent E: 
are criti 


tive ¢ 


Ot 

And y 
We 
Which serv 


7> 


Of living Englishmen, it seems to us that 
Matthew Arnold 
degree great wealth of literary culture with 


the de 


combines in the highest 
This makes the 
Also, to his 


it said, —and let due commenda- 


pest thoughtfulness. 
charm of the present volume. 
honor be 
tion be given to that trait, — he is of modern 


With 


English essayists the least dogmatic. 
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fixed principles of art and very decided views 
of his own he combines a tolerance and a 
fiexibility of mind which are very un-Eng- 
lish. He is the least insular of his country- 
men. It cannot be said of him, as he him- 
self has said of Carlyle, that, with all his 
genius, he “ has for the functions of the critic 
a little too much of the self-will and eccen- 
tricities of a genuine son of Great Britain.” 
And yet, un-British as he is in these respects, 
Arnold, in one thing, is more national far 
han Carlyle,—in the manner, namely, in 
which he chooses to express his thought. 
Though deeply conversant with German lit- 
is he has not 


erature, | is with French,) he 
I 


suffered himself to be bitten with the Teuto- 


mania which infects so unpleasantly the dic- 


of hi untryman, — mak- 


s self-willed ¢ 


thon 
ing | 
Jean Paul, rather than utterances conceived 


is sentences seem like translations from 
in an English mind. He unites cosmopol- 


itan liberality with English self-possession. 
As a sty 
Would that our 


take a lesson from Arnold’s | 


is singularly inartificial. 


ist, he I 
American writers might 


rose, and cor- 


ir ambitious rhet uffected quaint- 


fine writing, by 


T [eis 


| other varieties 


imple, hor pe- 


m from peculiar style of 


thoughtful without the 

mannerism which thoughtful 
nd vated n Ben cont I 
and cultivated men so oiten contract. VaSy, 
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almost careless in its movement, but far 
from careless in its choice of words, it is 
neither bookish nor vulgarly colloquial, but 
maintains a just mean between elaborate- 
ness and rudeness. In our young days 
Macaulay was considered the model writer, 
and Ruskin has been thought to occupy that 


place in these latter years ; but Macaulay is 
tumid, and even Ruskin stilted and stiff, in 


Arnold. 


fourt 


comparison with Matthew 


For the matter, here are 
including the three lectures, “‘O 
Homer,” and the “ Last W 


ne 
learned, 


rds,” 
derously and oppressively 
abstrusely and obtrusively philosoph 

as full of wisdom and intellectual stimulus 
and graceful humor as any we know, and 
more tolerant and liberal than most, —to- 
gether with a preface as entert 

of the essays. So healthy and 

book, in the way of literary essays, has 
for a long while appeared am 
are far from assenting to all of P1 


We 


nold’s positions. altoget 
the statement, that 
man authors who have surviv 
comparably the largest porti 
>; nor can we ack 
views on the Homer ] 
nevertheless, we can with the utm« 
dence recommend this volume 
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